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— Bell's Charaterical Edition. 


THE ROYAL CONVERT. 


A TRAGEDY. BY NICHOLAS ROWE. 


AS PERFORMED AT THE IUL&ATRE4ROFAL COVENT-GARDEN. 


"Sulated From the Pꝛompt⸗ Book, by * of the Managers 


BY MR. Wiſh PROMPTER. 


———— ERIE = = 
CHARACTERIST ICRKS. 


Tho? my date—Of mortal life be ſhort it ſhall be glorious—Each minute mall de rich in 


_ fome great action — To ſpeak the king, the hero, and the lover There never was 2 medley of 


ſuch thinking— Ambition, hatred, miſchief, and revenge—Gather like clouds on clouds; 


and then anon— Love, like a golden beam of light, ſhoots thro!——smiles on the gloom, and 


my heart bounds with pleaſure. _ HENGIST. 

How ſhall I teach my tongue to frame a language=Diﬀerent from my heart=—My heart 
was made—Simple and plain, and fraught with artleſs tenderneſs—=Furm'd-to receive one 
love, and only one It knows not what there can be in variety And would not if it could 
— Tis much bercath my courage and my truth— To borrow any mean diſguiſe frum falſe- 
hood l dare die But dare not be oblig'd. I dare not owe - What I can never render back 
ro defend—- My honourend my love from violation — Oer ev'ry bar reſiſileſs will ] rufh=- 
And in deſpite of proud tyrannick Pow!r—Seize and aſſert my right. ARIBERT. 


I will not think he meant it-—Revenge had elſe been ſwift 80 high I hold— The honour - 


of a ſoldier and a king—I[ won't think your maſter meant to wrong me- Let him beware 


however—What in a foe I pardon or deſpiſe Is deadly from a friend, and ſo to be repaiq= - 


*Tis much beneath me To aſſt again the debt you owe to honour—But mark me Hengifi— 
1 am not us'd to wait; and if this day—Paſs unregarded as the former two—Soon as to- 
morrow dawns expect me==Arm'd in the feld—=Tho? I could with it otherwiſe—Believe 
me I would flill be found thy friend. OFFA. 

I would preſerve em both the royal brother But if their Fates ordain · that one muſt 
fall Then let my maſter fland. This Chriſtian woman — Ay, there the miſchief come 
Were ſhe but well remov Would *t were done — Aud my head taſe— That! let me look 
to that. SEQFRID. 

= Bred to my country's manners—1 worſhip as my fathers did defore me Unpractis d iu 


diſputes and wrangling ſchoole—] ſeek no farther knowledge, and ſo keep—My mind at 


peace, nor know the pain of doubting—What n_—_ think 7 judge not of too nicely— Bat 
hold all honeſt men are in the right. , 0SWALD, 
Whate'er 1 am— ls of myſelf, by native — exifiing—=My fierce haughty fou—What- 


Cer the ſuffers Nill diſdains to bend— How is ſhe form'd, this rival of my love To make 


her ſhine beyond me- Her mind! Ye Gods! which of you all—Could make that great, and 
fit to rival mine —Ilas ſhe a ſoul—Can dare like mine—Oh no! ſte cannot, nature cannot 


dear it— It inks ev'n me; the torrent drives me down——The native greatneſs of my ſpirit 
Fails—1 will find her — for whom I am deſpis“d—- Look that ſhe be your maſterpiece ye 
Gods!—My jealous rage to move=A victim worthy-my offended love==I-feekmy foul im. 
patient of this bondage—Diſdaining this unworthy idle paſſion— And ftruggling to de free. 
Now, now it ſhoots—It tow'rs upon the wing to crowns and empire=Thou native great. - 


neſs of my ſoul befriend me. | RODOGUNE. 
Oh! fave me from pollution Let me knowW—- All miſeries beſide, each kind of forrow 
And prove me with variety of pains—Whipe, racks, and W for I was dorn to ſuffer 


I am arm'd, and equal to the combat. |  ETHELINDA. 
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' TO THE RIGHT HONQURABLE _ . 
_ CHARLES LORD HALIFAX. _ 


Ir I could have the vanity to make a merit of dedicating: 
this Tragedy, I ſhould here take an opportunity of telling 
you that I am in this endeavouring to make the beſt and 
only return Fam capable of for all thoſe marks of exceed- 
ing goodneſs and humanity which I have ftill had the ho- 
nour to meet with from your Lordſhip : but ſince the mat- 
ter is quite otherwiſe, ſince it is highly to my advantage 
to ſhelter myſelf under ſo great a name, ſince I have:done 
myſelf fo much honour by it, Iam bound to own, with all 
tme gratitude I am capable of, that your Lordſhip's pa- 
tronage is a new and will be a laſting obligation upon me. 
_ Mott kinds of poetry, but eſpecially tragedies, come 
into the world now like children born under ill ſtars; a 
general indifference, or rather difinclination, attends like 
a bad influence upon 'em, and after having buſtled thro? 
ill uſage and a ſhort life they ſleep and are forgotten. 
The reliſh of things of this kind is certainly very much al- 
tered from what it was ſome time ſinee; and though Iwill 
not preſume to cenſure other people's pleaſures, and pre- 
ſeribe to the various taſtes of mankind, yet I will take the 
liberty to ſay, that thoſe who ſcorn to be entertained like 
their forefathers will hardly ſubſtitute ſo reaſonable a di- 
verſion in the room of that which they have laid afide. I 
could wiſh there were not ſo much reaſon as there is to at- 
tribute this change of inclinations to a ö of learn 
N . 1 


4 


| ' DEDICATION. - * | 
zg lk. Too many people are apt to think that oaks 


are not neceſſary to the finiſhing the character of a fine 
. gentleman, and are therefore eaſily drawn to deſpiſe what 


they know nothing of. But, my Lord, among all theſe 
mortifying thoughts it is ſtill a pleaſure to the Muſes to 
think that there are ſame men of too delicate underſtand- 
ings to give into the taſtes of a depraved age, men that 
have not only the power but the fe protect thoſe arts 
_which they love, becauſe they are maſters of em. 


It would be very eaſy for me to diſtinguiſh one among 


thoſe few after the moſt advantageous manner, but all 
men of common ſenſe have concurred in doing i it already, 
and there is no need of a panegyrick. 


I could be almoſt tempted to to expoſtulate with the reſt 


of the world (for I am ure there is no occaſion to make 


logy +, your Lordſhip) in defence of poetry. I am 
. thinking of a good poet as the Stoicks did of 


— wiſe man, * he was ſufficient for every thing, could | 


be every thing, and excel in every thing, as he pleaſed; 
yet ſure I may be allowed to ſay that that enen, 
| quickneſs, that ſtrength and greatneſs of thinking, which 
is required in any of the nobler kinds of poetry would raiſe 


a man to an uncommon diſtinction in — bu- 
ſineſs that has a relation to good ſenſe and underſtanding. 


One modern inſtance can at leaſt be given where the ſame 
genius that ſhone in poetry was found. equal to the firſt 


employments of the ſtate, and where the fame man who. 


by his virtue and wiſdom was highly uſeful to and inftru- 
mental in the ſafety and happineſs of his native country 
had been equally ornamental to it in his wit. 


This is what I could not help ſaying for the re * 


an art which has been formerly the favourite of the great - 


eſt men; not that it wants a recommendation to your Lerd- | 

| who have always been a conſtant and generous pro- 
tector of it. This indeed would be much more properly 

ſiaid to the world, and when I have told them what men 

have equally adorned it and been adorned by it, I might 


| 4794 $66 ee them what Horace Wa to the Bi os, 
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gle} EL "DEDICATION. - „ 

For my own inconſiderable pretenſions to verſe I ſhall, 
I confeſs, thank better even of them than I have ever/yet 
done if they ſhallafford me the honour to be alwaysthought, 


My Lord, 1 
your Lordſhip's moſt obedient 
: and devoted humble ſervant, 1 
x. o . 
Ai 
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"PROLOGUE. 


; Seca eee. am'd ' forefathers quite contrary 


But now they ſtray, and in this 
Each coxcomb has a, fully of his oaun... oe tories 


| Some dreſs, —y — Plays not to Pt ag - of 2 2 


* 


410 your drinkin — for ret; * 
Nor winb your other vile delights c els. 
fomethin more than found, i in chret. 


To cry, 


ſures as their wiſdom varys 


NN ks GE Tg 
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Legions of joys your nm ring fancies ; 
Fs pow which-in the ſhambles breed 
warm anew, and to the 
Time was was w yt by fellowſhip 


2 


Your Farah, aſſet : 
3 js dom mate fr 


1222 quires rs lan foxes your court pact 


The city too 


up the various ſtene, 1 


e ee — 12 5 
One raili at Celia for a late miſchance, 811 124 E * 


One grumbles and cries up the w'r of France; 
This man talks politicks and that takes pills, 
One cures bis bb, and one the nation's ills. : 
Now fiddling and the charms of fin ye 
Harmonious Peg and warbling V. * 


There's 
Mean-while verſe, in long 8 


From your wor of hi ws. 
bearing. 


Tou damn us, like hach d juries, without 
Zach puny whipſt hipfter here is wit enough, 


With ſe ſeorfl airs nd operon ſin, 

his Tragedy *s ſuch damn'd grave ne” 7 
But now cue hope more equal judges come, _ 
Since Flanders ſends the gen rous warriouts home. 
You that have foug is for Gerty axioms, | 
Whoſe valour. the proud Gallick tyrant axes, 
r 8 
ince the ſame di rent ere, 
rok 3 8 
The ſame eee you to the fight 
Guin the A and lth rt rite: 2 
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 _ "Henetsr, king of Kent; fon to Hen- 


* gilt the firſt Saxon in 'of Bri- 


= ARIBERT, 


=. JFFA, a Saxon prince, 


 _ _Bxornp, firſt miniſter = 
4 © 

b 

* 1 . 2 © 
 "RonoGune, a: þ 
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Whate er the poets dreamt of their 1 
Or what the ſaints believe of the firſt aradiſe, 5 3 


Bute e and ROY 


* wy. 
* 


1 # 


| Azz, ho _ 
8 ven. . my gie. the joys our loves have known 
So ſtill to be defir'd, ſo ever new, _ L 
Nor by fruition pall'd nor chang'd: % ihieuts, "3 46 


yſium, 


When nature was not yet deform'd by winter, 
« But one pe wn beauty crown'd the year,” 
Such haye 1 ad em fill, fill, “ ſtill, the fame. 

f. Such grant, kind Heav' n! their courſe to be for 


4 
we To» 
; 


But yet, my Prince „forgive your faithful Ofwald [ever! 


If he "deve you melt with too much tenderneſs ; 
Your noble heart forgets its native greatneſs, 
And finks in ſoftneſs when you languiſh thus, 


Thus figh and murmur but for ſix days abſence. ins 25 


Thou lov'dft t 
Of time, of love, of abſence, and impatience. 


Tho! Adeline nat Kenwald, faithful both, 


Arib. Chidenpt, but thinkife'er,* when ee ng 
thyſelf, how thou wert won't to * 


What! fix long days, and never write nor ſend! 


Were left behind to bring me tidings from her. 


e * 


How, Ethelinda | how haſt thou forgot me! - 
Aen. Perhaps L err; but if the pain. be ſuch, 


55 * The lines diltinguiſhed by terial commas. are omitted 1 
repreſentation, Ho Ros WTR We TURES: are the additions of - 


the T * . 8: 


4 . 


Thou know ſt my E Ethelinda—— „ 
A name by Saxons nnd dee LY ert d. 


Tis true indeed bred to my country's manners | 
* T worſhip as my fathers did before me; 


What others think I judge not of too nicely, 


Of life, and death, and immortality, 


And hold a.near acquaintance with the gods. Ns 
And oh! my Prince, when I furvey thy virtue | 5 


%% ruf rat convkzar. 125 — 2 


Why nke Fale ime whe diene cam (nf Th 
Thus far divided from your longing arms? 


*T were better ne er to part than thus to mourn. 
Arib. Oh Oſwald ! is there not a fatal cauſe? | 


Ofe. Is a Ch 
To me her diff ring faith imports not much; _ 


Unpractis'd in Gfputtes and wrangling ches 
I ſeek no farther Knowledge, and fo keep 
My mind at peace, nor know the pain of doubting : 


But bold all honeſt men are in the right. 
Arib. Then know yet more, for my whole breaſt atithine, 
En all my ſecret ſoul: I am a Chriſtian. 
Tis wonderful to tell, for oh, my Ofwald? | ER 
I liſten'd to the charmer of my heart. . . 
Still as the night that fled away I fat, . F 
I heard her with an eloquence divine 
Reaſon of holy and n l 
Of Heav'n's moſt righteous doom, of man's inj ji, 
Of laws to curb the will and bind the paſſions, | 


Of gaaſhing fiends beneath and pains etern pe 4 is | 5 
« Of Harry dee and endleſs joys above.. : by Ke, 
My very ſoul was aw'd, was ſhook within 1 5 


Methought I heard diſtinR, I faw moft Oy 


Some angel in my ehen fot 

Point out my way to everlaſting ppi. 
. Tis wonderful indeed! and yet gn 

By nature half divine, ſoar to the ſtars, 


I own the ſeal of Heav'n imprinted on rel "8h 


I ſtand convinc'd that good and holy] 


Inſpire and take delight to dwell within hes ed 
Yet crowds will ftill believe and prieſts will teach 
As wand'ring fancy and as int'reſt led. 


How will the en, 


. 


approve this bride add Had royal Hang + | 
| Thy fat her livꝰ d 25 5 SOL Et wo 
| 2 "Tis on that a eee >” TRI 4 
Thou bring ſt his dreadful image to my thoughts, {27 i 
And now he ſtands before me ſtormy, ens: +2 vv ifi* 
Imperious, unrelenting, and to det 
Tenacious of his purpoſe once reſolw d. 


Juſt ſuch he ſeems as when ſevere and Fromning | "af 
He fore'd the King my brother and * Os 
To kneel and ſwear at Woden's cruel altar WE 
Firſt never to forego our Cannery s gods, 1 TY by: 
Then made us vow with deepeſt 2 11 

If it were either's fortune e er to wed N 


Never to chuſe a wife among the Chriſtians. 
Oſcu. Have you not fail'd in both? N. 

Arib. Tis true I have, 
But for a cauſe ſo juſt, ſo worthy of me, 
That not to ave fail'd in both had been toꝰave brd. 
Yes, Oſwald, by the conſcious judge rü ; 
So do I ſtand acquitted to myſelf, -.: (2 1: 45 5 : 
That were my Ethelinda free from ange, e 
On peril of my life I would make knoẽwn 
And to the world avow my love and fait. 
. I dare not, nay t is ſure I cannot, blame you; 3 

Mou are the ſecret. worſhip of my ſoul, rf, 
To me ſo perfect that you cannot em”... F 
But oh my Prince, let me conjure. you now FEE LE 
By that moſt faithful ſervice I'ave till paid you, 
By love and by the gentle Ethelinda, 
Be cautious of your danger, reſt in Mlenees 
In holy matters Zeal may be your guide, 5 
And lift you on her flaming wings to heav nn, 
But here on earth truſt Reaſon and be ſafſſ. 
Arib. Tis true the preſent angry face of things. 
Beſpeaks our cooleſt thoughts: the Britiſh king, 
Ambroſius, arms and calls us forth to battle, . 
| Demanding back the fruitful fields of Kent, 72410 fe * 
By Vortigern to royal Hengiſt giv nn 
A mean reward for all thoſe Saxon livres 
Were loſt in propping Britain's ſinking ſtate. j 
w. The war with Britain is a diſtant dangers 

ON to be weigh'd with our domeſtick fears. 
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Youn ng Offa, chief among our Saxon nde, 
Who a at the King's entreaty friendly wy HINTS 
From Northern Jutland and the Noda of Elbe 
With twice ten thouſand warriours to his aid, 
Frowns on our court, complains aloud of wrongs, 
And wears a publick face of diſcontent. 4 
* FArib. Tis {aid he is wwe * the 1225 
Delays to wed his ſiſter. 
- w. 'Twas agreed, 
= Tale made the Brkt condition of their friendſhip, - 
And ſworn with all the of prieſts and altars, 
| That beauteous Rodogune thould be our queen, 
"| Then wherefore this delay? The time was fix d, 
I be feaſt was bid, and mirth proclaĩm'd to all; 
The crgyd grew jovial with the hopes of holydays, 
And each, according to our country's manner, 
Provok'd his fellow with a Friendly bowl, 
_ And bleſs'd:the royal pair; when on the morn, 
= The very mors that ſhould have join'd their hands, 
1 err 37 95 
Arib. Two days are paſt, 
\ Nor has my brother yet Edifclos'd the hs 18 
Laſt night at parting from him he ſtopt ſhort, 
Then catch'd my hand, and with a troubled accent, 
With words that ſpoke like ſecret ſhame and — 
He told me he had ſomething to impart, | 75 
And wiſh'd that I would wait him in the morning. : 
Q. But ſee, Prince Offa and his beauteous fiſter! 
The King s moſt favour d ane. old ond, 
Is with em to. 
Arib. Retire; I would not moet em; | | 
That princeſs, Oſwald, is cfteem'd a wonders | 
| Toms ſhe ſeems moſt fair; and yet, methinks, Fi: | 
Doft thou not mark ? there is I know not what 4 
Of ſullen and ſevere, of fierce and haughty, 
That pleaſes not but awes: I gaze aſtonith'd,” 
And fear prevents deſire.— So men tremble 
ben lightning ſhoots in glitt'ring trails along: 
II ũſhines tis true, and gilds the gloomy night, 
=. But where it ſtrikes 't ĩs fatal.” 7 Arib. and * 
3 Enter Orra, RopocGunt, SeoFR1D, and Attendants. 
= - By Wecken no! I will not think — itz | 


+. 
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Revenge had elſe been ſwift So high I lob * 6 ngh 
The honour of a ſoldier and a king "© 
I won't think your maſter meant to wrong me. 
Let him beware however—jealous friendſhip , . | 
And beauty's tender fame can brook no ſliglits. 
What in a foe I pardon or deſpiſe _ | 
Is deadly from a friend, and ſo to be repaid. 
Seof. Whatever fame or ancient ſtory tells 
Of brother's love or celebrated friends, | 
Whoſe faith in perils oft? and oft? in death -. 
Severely had been try'd and never broke, 
Such is the truth and ſuch the grateful mind 
Of royal Hengiſt to the princely Offa. 
Nor you, fair princeſs! | 7o N ] frown Fo wars and 
| troubles, - -m% 
If watchful 3 and if cares, which wait 
| On kings, the nurſing fathers of their people, 
L Withhold a while the monarch from your arms. . 
Rod. When fierce Ambroſius leads the Britons bet.” 
Thunders in arms and ſhakes the duſty field, , 
It ſuits thy wary maſter's caution well 
To fit with dreaming hoary heads at council, 
And waſte the midnight taper in debates; , 
But let him ſtill be wiſe, conſult his fafety, _ 
And trouble me no more, Does he ſend thee - | 
With tales of dull reſpect and faint excuſes ; | 
Tell him he might have ſpar'd the formal meſſage ' 2 
Till fome kind Zend had told him how I nagut d, | _ - 
How like a turtle I bemoan'd his abſence. e 1 
. Seof. Pardon, fair Excellence! if falt' ring age 8 F 
Profanes the paſſion I was bid to paint, 
And drops the tale imperfect from my tongue. 
But lovers beſt can plead their cauſe themſelves. . - 
And fee your ſlave the King, my maſter, comes 
To move your gentle heart with faithful vows, 
And pay his humble homage at your feet. 
| Enter the Kix. Guards, and other Attendants. 
King. But that I truſt not to that babbler Fame, | or 
| Who careleſs of the majeſty of kin | 
Scatters lewd lies among the crowd, and wine 
The eaſy idiots to delieve i in monſters, 


71. 
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I ſhould have much to cha ou i with ny | 
I ſtand accusꝰ d 32 2 
How Sir! 

Be. 80 beaks e | 
As wanting to my honour and my y friends 5 
_ By you II ſtand accus'd. 
M Now by our friendſhi ip, | 
If that be yet an oath, reſolve me Hengiſt 


- Whenceare theſe Sond between us, ee this coldneſs? 


Say, thou who know'ft, what ſudden ſecret thought 
Has ſtepp'd between and daſh'd the publick joy. 
Thou call'ſt me Brother; wherefore wait the repo 
And ſuffer Hymen's holy fires to languiſh FF 

What —— but that now the rites begin, | 
That now we loſe all thoughts of paſt ee . 
And in the temple tie the facred knot * 
Of love and friendſhip to endure for ever? 
Ning. What hinders it indeed but that which makes 


This medley war within, but that which cauſes 


This ſickneſs of the ſoul, and weighs her e 
With more than mortal cares? 
What ſhall I cal!!! 

This ſecret gloomy grief that hides i its GY 
And loves to lurk in ſhades? Have rte minds 
Such thoughts as ſhun the day ? 

King. Urge me no farther, 
But like a friend be willing not wo know! £055 
What to reveal would give thy friend « pain, bo 
Be ſtill the partner as my heart, and ſhare 
In arms and glory with me; but oh! leave, . 
Leave me alone to ſtruggle thro” one thought, 
One ſecret anxious pang, that jars within me, 
That makes me act a madman's part before . 
And talk confuſion If thou art my friend 
Thou haſt heard me, and be ſatisfy'd—if not, 
I have too much deſcended from myſelf | 
To make the mean requeſt—But rele we here. 
To ou, fair princeſs—— VII 

od. No l— there needs no more, 

For I would ſpare thee the unready tale. 
Know, faithleſs King! I give thee pack thy vows, 
And bid thee fin ſecure, be wy n 
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With Lind obedience and ſubmiſſive worſhip, 
Nor with too curious boldneſs rafhly reaſon 
Of what is juſt or unjuſt; ſuch high ds "Be 
« Is to itſelf a rule and cannot err: 

« Yet this may be permitted me to ſpeak,” 


4 Is of myſelf, by native worth i 


That bluſhing burns upon my glowing cheek, 


And ſparkles in my eyes awoman's weakneſs, 
Who rails at faithleſs man”— Miſtaken © DIS Yo 
Nor am I left by thee but thou by me: 

And by my purpoſe bound. Thus man, tho' limited 


_ While all he does was at his hour of birth 
Or by his gods or potent ſtars ordain'd.“ 
: And mark out right and wrong in noiſy courts, TR. | 


And ſuffer wrong from none. Tis much beneath me 


f I am not us'd to wait, and i this day 


Since if our gods behold thee with my eyes 115 
Their thunder ſhall be kept for nobler vengeance, 
And what they ſeorn like me they ſhall forgive. S 
King. When anger lightens in the fair one's erer = 
Lowly we bow as to offended Heav'n, —_ . 


Howe'er the preſent circumſtance reproach me, 

Yet ſtill my heart avows your W 8 . 7 8 | 

My" eyes confeſs you fair 7 F 
Rod. Whate' er I am IP #0 ; 3 


Secure and independent of thy praiſe; 

Nor let it ſeem too proud a boaſt if minds 

By nature great are conſcious of their greatneſs, 

And hold it mean to borrow ought from flatt ry. 
Ling. You are offended MTs: e 3122340 os 146 
Rod. Hengiſt no. 0 

Perhaps tho think'ſt this gen 'rons indignation. 


The malice of a poor forſaken maid . 
For know een from the-firſt my ſoul diſdain'd St 


So was thy falſehood to my will ſubſervient, *_ 


« By Fate, may vainly think his actions free, 


Of. No more my ſiſter; let the gownmen talk, 


While the brave find a nearer way to juſticez : 
They hold themſelves the balance and the ſword, | 


To aſk again the debt you owe to honour, 
So that be ſatisfy'd we {lil are friends | 
And brothers of the war: but mark me 3 1 


Bj 
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Paſs erde as the former two W 
Soon as to-morrow atm ta e 
King. Where? 
. Arad i in the field 
Seof. to the King.] Beſeech you" Sir be ee, 
The valiant prince — 
Of. Tho' I could wiſh it otherwiſe : 
And fince the honour of the Saxon name 
And empire here in Britain reſts upon thee, 
0 * Beliere me I would ſtill be found — e 
| —— _ F Exeunt Offa, Rodogune, 8 
King. No, I renounce that friendſhip: periſh too, 
Periſh that name and friendſhip both for ever! | 
What are the kingdoms of the peopled earth, 
What are their purple and their crowns, to me, 
If I am curs'd withan, and want moon? conn | 
Which ev'ry ſlave enjoys? 
Seof. My royal maſter, CREE PERL 
It racks my aged heart to ſee you thus 
But oh! n aid, what counſel, can 1 arg you, 
When all yon' eaſtern down, ev'n to the ſurge 
That bellowing beats on Dover's chalky cliff, 
With creſted helmets thick embattled ſhines? | 
With theſe your friends what are you but the greateſt ? 
With theſe your focs—Oh! let me loſe that thought, 
And rather think I fee you Britain's ki 
Ambrofius vanquiſh'd, — the fartheſt Ra. 
Submitted to your ſway, tho? the ſame ſcene 
Diſcover'd to my view the haughty Rodogune . 
Plac'd on your throne and partner of your bed! - 
King. What! ſhould I barter beauty for * 
Forſake my heav'n of love to reign in hell, 
Take a domeſtick Fury to my breaſt, 1 
And never know one minute's peace again? 
Stateſman, thou reaſon'ſt ill: by mighty Thor, 
Who wields the thunder, I will rather chuſe 
To meet their fury. Let em come together 
Young Offa and Ambrofius: tho' my date. | 
Of mortal life be ſhort it ſhall be glorious; 4 
Each minute ſhall be rich in ſome great action, 
To ſpeak the king, the hero, and the lover. 
WT 4 = hero and the _ are en mA 
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But oh, my maſter! wherefore is the lover?“ 
In honour's name remember what you area 


Break from the bondage of this feeble paſſion,  *: If et | 


And urge your way to glory; leave with ſcorn 


Unmanly pleaſures to unmanly minds, EO TOY 


And thro' the rough the thorny paths of Lager 
Aſpire to virtue and immortal greatneſs. 


King. Hence with thy hungry, dull, untimely, morals, 


The fond deluding ſophiſtry of ſchools! 15 
Who would be great but to be happy too? 
« And yet ſuch idiots are we to exchange. 
Our peace and pleaſure for the trifle glory.“ 
| What is the monarch mighty, rich, and great? 
What but the common victim of the ſtate, + 
Born to grow old in ca es, to waſte his blood, 
And ſtill be wretched tor the publick good? | 1 
_ « So by the prieſts the nobleſt of the kind | 
« Is to atone the angry gods delign'd, 
% And while the meaner ſort from death are. freed, | 
The mighty bull that wont the herd to lead . 
Is doomꝭd for fatal excellence. to bleed · D 
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ACT II. 


Enter the Kid and sro ram. 


| KATINE IN 
News more of theſe unneceſſary doubts; | 
Thy cold thy cautious age is vainly anxious, 
Thy fears are inauſpicious to my courage, 
And chill the native ardour of my ſoul. 
This ſullen cloudy ſky that bodes a ſtorm 
Shall clear, and ev'ry danger fleet away; 
Our Saxons ſhall forget the preſent diſcord, 
And urge the Britons with united arm; 
 Hymen ſhall be aton'd, ſhall join two hearts 
Agreeing, kind, and fitted for each other, 
And Aribert ſhall be the pledge of peace. gs 
Seof. Propitious god of Love !- incline his heart + 


* To melt before her eren to meet her wiſhes, "IN 
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And yield ſubmiſſion to the haughty mad. 
3 Thou that delighOf in cruel-wantonneſs. 
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« 'To join unequal necks beneath thy yoke, 


For once be gentle, and infpire both hearts 


“With mutual flames, that each may burn alike: 


„ Oft” haſt thou ruin'd kingdoms, fave one now, 
And thoſe who curs'd thee, A 


« Parfimonious Age 


| = « And rigid Wiſdom, ſhall raiſe . to Shes! 1 


Enter AkI BERT. 


King. But fee, he comes, and brings our wiſhes with 


Oh Aribert! my ſoul has long defir'd thee, him.“ 
Has waited long for thy relief, and wanted FE 
To ſhare the burden which ſhe bears with thee, 
And give thee half her forrows. 
Arib. Give me all, 
Ev'n all the pain you feel, and let my truth 
Be greatly try*d; let there be much to ſuffer, 
To prove how much my willing heart can bear 
To eaſe my king, my brother, and my friend. 
King. I know thee ever gentle in thy nature, 


Ws Yielding and kind, and tender in thy friendſhip, 


And therefore all my hope of peace dwells with thee ; 
For oh! my heart . labour'd long with n | 
« I have endur'd the rage of ſecret grief, 
« A malady that burns and rankles inward,” 
And wanted ſuch a hand as thine to heal me. 
Arib. Speak it, nor wound the ſoftneſs of my ſout 
With theſe obſcure complainings: ſpeak my Lord. 
King. Firſt then, this fatal marriage is my cheſt ; 


This galling yoke to which my neck is doom'd, | 


This bride—ſhe is my plague—ſhe haunts my dreams, 
Invades the ſofter filent hour of reſt, 


And breaks the balmy ſlumber: night grows tedious, 


She ſeems to lag and hang her ſable wings, 
And yet I dread the dawning of the morn, 
As if ſome ſcreaming ſprite had A wand call” 4. 5 


Hengiſt, ariſe, — is thy laſt. 


Arib. A thouſand ſpeaking griefs are in your eyes 5 


To tell the rack within I read it plain 


But oh, my King! what prophet could have dreamt 
A turn like this, that beauty ſhould deſtroy, 


9. a: a> Sf 


And love which ſhould have bleſs'd you curſe you moſt? | 


A — Ms. SR RN 
— 00 oi ctr EE , SIREN UT PTS 
c ny } 
** 7 BOT oil 3 e : : * WE” 8 
- * Ly - "1 1 . * N 2 a * 1 
We 2 * Lo . * ä % —_— 
* E r * 
ö Bk RIES : OG * : *% 
Net W J N K 1 
* * ms * 
1 Id, 
* 2 + « 
= . 


4 II. THE noYAL corre. ' 19 


King. Oh! wherefore nam'ſt thou love? can there be love 
When choice, the free the cheerful voice of Nature, oo 
And reaſon's deareſt privitege, is wanting? 1 5 
What cruel laws impoſe a bride or bridegroom 
On any brute but man? Obſerve the beaſts, 
And mark the feather'd kind; does not the turtle, 
When Venus and the coming fpring incite him, 
Chuſe out his mate himſelf, and love her moſt, 
Becauſe he likes her beſt ? but kings muſt wed 
(Curſe on the hard condition of their royalty!) 
That ſordid ſlaves may toil and eat in peace. 
Arib. 'Tis hard indeed ons the had never r come, 
Dhiz—— 
King. So would I-—but now—- 
Arib. Ay, now, what remedy, 
When to refuſe the Saxon Offa's ſiſter EY 
Shall ſhake your throne, and make the name of Hengift 
The famous the victorious name of Tenge 
Grow vile and mean in Britain? 
King. Yes, my brother, 
There is a remedy, and only one. 
This proud imperious fair, whoſe haughty ſoul 
Diſdains the humble monarchs of the earth, . - 
Who ſoars elate, affects to tread the ſtars, | SR 
And ſcorns to mingle but with thoſe above, 
_ Ev'n the, with all that majeſty and beauty, 
The proudeſt and the faireſt of her ſex, 
She has the paſſions of a very woman, N 
And dotes on thee my Aribert. 1 BAK 
Arib. On me! 
What means my Lord? impoſſible ! 
Ling. Tis true, 
As true as that my happineſs depe ds a 
Upon her love to thee: My Faithful Seofrid | 


Has pierc'd into her very inmoſt heart. 2) 
And found thee gti Hens 7 (765 6245 pnng 
Arib. Then all is plain N OE: 


My ſwelling heart heaves at the wrong you do ke | 
And wo”not be repreſt. Some fiend from m hell 6 
Has ſhed his poiſon in your royal breaft, — 7 
And ſtung you with the gnawing canker bien 
| But wherefore: ſhould I aſk for fiendsfrom hell, 


. 
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5 N ht from far,: 
Since the perfidious author Rand coufeſe'd? . 
This villain has traduc'd me. 
Segf. By the foul - _ 
Of your victorious father, royal: Hengilt, | 
« My ever gracious ever honour'd maſter! . _ 
Much have you wrong'd your faithful Scofrid, 2 
To think that I would kindle wrath: betwixt you, 


Or ftrive to break your holy bond of brotherhood! _ 


King. No, Aribert, accuſe him not, nor doubt & 
His oft” his well-try'd faith; but caſt thy eyes 
© Back on thyſelf, and while I hold the mirror 
Survey thyſelf, the certain cauſe of love 
Survey thy youthful form, by nature faſhion'd 
The moſt unerring pattern of her ſkill, _ 
The pomp of lovelineſs ſhe ſpreads all o'er thee, 
And decks thee laviſhly with ev'ry grace 2 
6 That charms in woman or commands in man; 
&« Behold—nor wonder then if crowns are ſcorn'd, 7 
And purple Majeſty looks vile before thee. 
Arib. Oh! whither, whither would youlead ? and why 
This prodigality of illtim'd praiſe? 
Seof. . Were you not all my royal maſter ſaid, 
4 Form'd to enthral the hearts of the ſoft te 
Vet that ſhe loves is plain from 
Arib. Hence, thou ſycophant ! 3 | 
Seof. Your pardon Sir; it has not been my office 
To forge a tale, or cheat your ear with flatt ry, 
Nor have I other meaning than your ſervice; , - 
But that the princeſs loves you is moſt true: | + 
Emma, the chief, moſt favour'd of her D. . 
The only partner of her ſecret ſoul, EY 


| To me avow'd her paſſion; and howe'e en 
Fer haughty looks reſent the King's delay, 
Vet in her heart with pleaſure ſhe applauds it, 
And would forego, tho' hard to womankind,: 
The pride, high place, and dignity, of empire, 
To ſhare an — 1 fate with princely Aribert. 
King. Why doſt thou turn — wherefore deform 
The grace ond {weetneſs of thy ſmiling-youth 
With that ungentle frown? p yo thou not pleas'd 
To ſee the tyrant beau ty. kneel before bes. 5 


_ 
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44 Diveſted of her pride, and yield to thesd2:c nt an 
Unalſk'd, a prize for which, like Grecian Helen, 

The great vnes of the earth might e in 78 
And empires well be loſt? 

Arib. Are we not brother? 
We are, and Nature form'd us have abe; 
Save that her partial hand gave all the majeſty 
And greatneſs to my King, and left me riß 
Only in plainneſs, friendſhip, truth, and tenderneſs: | | 
Then wonder not our paſſions are the ſame, 8 
That the ſame objects cauſe our love and hate. 
You ſay you cannot love this beauteous ſtranger, 
Is not my heart like yours? 

King. Come near, my brother, 
And while I lean thus fondly on thy boſom 
T will diſcloſe my inmoſt ſoul to thee, 
And ſhew thee ev'ry ſecret ſorrow there. 
T love, my Aribert, I dote to deathz. 
The raging flame has touch'd my 2325 wy brain, 
And madneſs will enſue. 

Arib. Tis moſt unhappy! - 
But ſay, what royal maid, or Saxon born 
Orin the Britiſh court, what fatal beauty, 
Can rival Rodogune's imperial charms? 

King. Tis all a tale of wonder, t is a riddle. 
High on a throne, and royal as I am, 2 
I want a flave's conſent to make me happy: 
Nay more, poſſeſs'd of her I love, or Love, 
Or ſome divinity more ſtrong than Love, 
Forbids my bliſs, nor have I yet enjoy'd her. 
Tho? I have taught my haughty heart to bow, 
Tho? lowly as ſhe is, of birth obſcure, 
And of a race unknown, I oft* have offer'd 
To raiſe her to my throne, make her my queen, 
Vet ſtill her colder heart denies my ſuit, 
And weeping {till ſhe anſwers *tis in vain. 

Arib, Myſterious all and dark! yer ſuch is 170 
And ſuch che laws of his fantaſtick empire; 
Tue wanton boy delights to bend the mighty, 
And ſcoffs at the vain wiſdom of the wiſe. 
King. Here in my palace, in this next apartment, 


2 to all but this my faithful Scolnidy 
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The er ofaty ex; my heart's dear hope, - a 
Remains, at once my captive and my queen! - = 

Arib. Ha! in your palace! here! —— - .) 

ig. Ev'n ove: my brother; | A 

But thou, thou ſhalt behold her, for to thee, .. 


As to my other ſelf, I truſt. The cares: :- 5 +; 
Of courts and tyrant bus'neſs draw me hence, 


__ But Seofrid thall ſtay, and to thy eyes. 


[ The King figns to Seofrid, ak goes out. 
Diſcloſe the eber treaſure. Oh my Aribert! 

Thou wot. not wonder what diſtracts my peace 

When thou behold'ſt thoſe eyes. Pity thy brother, 
And from the beach lend him thy friendly hand, 

| Left while conflicting with à ſea of forrows 

The proud waves overbear him and he periſh. 


Alrib. Judge me, juſt Heay'n! and vou, my royal bro- 
If my own life be dear to me as your a. [ ther, 


All that my ſcanty pow'r can give is your's: 8 

If I am circumſcrib'd by Fate, oh pity me 

That I can do no more! for oh my King! 

I would be worthy of a brother's name, 
Would keep up all my int'reſt in your heart, 
That when I kneel before you, (as it ſoon, © 
May happen that I ſhall) when I fall proſtrate, 

| And doubtfully and trembling aſk a — "bs 
The greateft you can give or I can aſk, N 

I may find favour in that day before you, 


-. Add Melon ee thavbide me: hve. - 


King. Talk not of aſking, but command wy pow r. 

3 By Thor, the greateſt of our Saxon gods, | 

1 ** the day that ſees thee join'd to Rodogune | 

Shall ſee thee crown'd, and partner of my throne. 

Whate'er our arms ſhall conquer more in Britain 

Thine be the pow'r and mine but half the name. 8 

With joy to thee, my Aribert, I yield 

The wreathes and trophies of the duſty geld, 

To thee I leave this nobleſt iſle to ſway, 

And teach the ſtubborn Britons to obey, 55 
While from my cares to Beauty I retreat, 

Drink deep the luſcious banquet, and forget 5 
That crowns are ve glorious or f that kings are great. 

ns ee ee roma 
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Anil. © Oh, fatal love !—curſt inauſpicious flame! 
Thy baleful 12 blaze o'er us like a comet, SET 
« And threaten diſcord, deſolation, we, + 5 15. 
« And moſt malignant miſchief: Lov'd by Rodogune! 1 
What II—muſt I wed Rodogune!—Oh miſery— 
« Fantaſtick cruelty of hoodwink'd Chance!” 
There is no end of thought. the labyrinth winds, | 
And I am loſt for ever—— Oh! where now, 
Where is my Ethelinda now! that dear one 
That gently us'd to breathe the and, of peace, 
„Gently as dews deſcend or flumbers creep,” 
That us'd to brood o'er my tempeſtuous ſoul 
And huſh me to a calm; : 
. Enter SEoFR1D and Erne.inv. 
 Szof. Thus ſtill to weep 
Ts to accuſe my royal maſter's truth: 
He loves you with the beſt the nobleſt W 
With honour | 
Ethel. Keep, ob! ! keep TAY in that thought, | 
And fave me from pollution. Let me knox — 
All miſeries beſide, each kind of ſorrow, 8 
« And prove me with variety of pains, © | 
„ Whips, racks, and flames, for I was born to fuſer, 
And when the meaſure of my woes is full, 
That Pow'r in whom I truſt will ſet me free.” 
Ari. It cannot be—no, tt is illuſion all; [Seeing 44 
Some mimick fantom wears the lovely form, 
Has learn'd the muſick of her voice to mock me, 
To ſtrike me dead with wonder and with fear. 
Ethel. And do I fee thee then, my Lord! my Aribert! 
What! once more hold thee in my trembling arms! 
Here let my days and here my ſorrows end: 
I have enough of life. 
 Seof., Ha! © what is this! 
“ But mark a little farther.” 
Ethel. Keep me here, 
Oh! bind me to thy breaft, and hold me bad, 
For if we part once more t will be for ever. 
It is not to be told what ruin follows, 
*Tis more than death, it is all that we can fear, 
And we ſhall never never meet again 
Then here, chus folded in dach other's — 
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: _— let us here reſolve to die together, 
n 15 
thus preſerve the ſacred bond :oviolable . 
70 er = 19% Heav? nand Love ordain'd to laſt Fg ever. = 
But t ĩs i in vain, t is torn, t ĩs broke already,. 
« And envious Hell, with its more potent malice, 


*« Has ruin d and deform' d the beauteous work of Hear” "Tl 


Elſe wherefore art thou here? tell me at once, 
And ſtrike me to the hear. Zut *tis too plain; 
I read thy n read the horrid inceſt— 


Sg.“ Ha! ineckt ſaid he? ice — LA. 


Ethel. Oh! forbear 
The dreadful] impious "LIE I ſhake with 3 f 
To hear it nam'd, - Guard me thou gracious Heav'n! 
Thou that haſt been my ſure defence till now, 
Guard me from hell, and that its blackeſt crime. 

Arib. Ves, ye celeitial hoſt, ye ſaints and angels, 
She is your care, you miniſters of goodneſs! | 
For this bad world is leagu'd wich | hell againſt her, 
 Andwnly you can ſave her. I myſelf, [To Ethel. 

Ev*n I, am — thy foe; I have undone thee 

My fordects u betrays thee to eee, 

Ethel. Then all is bad indeed. 

Arib. Thou ſeeſt it nat: 
My heedleſs tongue has talk'd away 5 life 1 
And mark the miniſter of both our fates, 


Mark with what j joy he bogs the dear diſcoy' 7. | 
And thanks my folly: for the fatal fecret: | 
Mark how already in his working brain 
He forms the well-concerted ſcheme of miſchief: 

« *Tis fix'd, it is done, and both are doom'd to death” — 
And yet there is a pauſe—— If graves are ſilent, 
And the dead wake not to moleſt the living, 
Be death thy portion—die, and with thee die 
The knowledge of our loves. 


z 


Aribert catches hold of Seofrid with ane hand, with the 


other draws his ſword, and holds it to his breaſt. 
Senf. What means my Lord? 
Ethel. Oh, hold! for m_—_ 's ſake reſtrain thy hand! 
- "LG his * 


[ Pointing to Seofvid. 
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Blot not thy ir innocence with guiltleſs blood. 1 
What would thy raſh thy frantick rage intend? PLE 

Arib. Thy ſafcty and my oẽn— 

Ethel. Truſt em to Heav'n. ; 
See,. Has then my hoary head deſerv'd no better | 
Than to behold my royal maſter's ſon 
Lift up his armed hand againſt my life? 

Oh Prince! oh! wherefore burn your eyes? and why, 
Why is your ſweeteſt temper turn'd to fury? 

Arib. Oh! thou haſt ſeen and heard and known too e 
Haſt pry' d into the ſecret of my heart, 
And found the certain means of my e 

Seof. © Where is the merit of my former life, 
« The try'd experience of my faithful years? 

” he e forgot, and can I be that villain? 
ö Thou wert my father's old his faithful ſervant.” 

E Now by thy life, our empire's other hope, 
Oh, royal y re K I ſwear my heart bleeds for thee; ; 

Nor can this object of thy fond defire, _ 
This lovely weeping fair, be dearer to thee 
Than thou art to thy faithful Seofrid. 5 
I faw thy love, I heard thy tender ſorrows, 8 15S 
With ſomewhat like an anxious father's pity, 
With cares, and with a thouſand fears.for + 
Arrib. What?” is it poſſible! 

Seof,, Of all the names | 
Religion knows point the moſt acred oats" 11175 
And let me ſwear by that. | 230 
Arib. T would believe thee. 

Forgive the madneſs of my firſt deſpair. 
[ Letting fall his ford. 5 

And if thou haſt compaſſion ſhew it now; —. 

Be now that friend, be now that father to me, 

7 now that guardian angel, which I want; 

ave pity on my youth, and ſave my-love. ; 

Seof. Firſt then, to ſtay theſe ſudden guſts of paſſion 2 
That hurry you from reaſon, reſt aſſur d 
The ſecret of your love lives with me only. 

The dangers are not ſmall that ſeem to threaten you, 

Yet wo ale you truſt you to your old man's care 

I durit be bold to warrant yet your ſafety” © 
Arib. es Perhaps the * hand of Heav' _— in ts: 


* 
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«And di thus unſeen by ſecond ſs” : 
« Ordains thee for its inſtrument of TE OE 
To me and to my love.“ Then be it fo, 
I truſt thee with my life; but oh! yet more, * 
. truſt thee with a treaſure that tranſcends + 
Io infinite degrees the life of Aribert;“ 
I truſt thee with the partner of my ſoul, 
My wife, the kindeſt, deareſt, and . truck 7 
That ever wore the name. 
: Seaf. Now bleſſings on you——- | Band cocked: . 
8 May peace of mind and mutual joys attend 
To crown your fair affectidns! may the — 
That now fit heavy on you paſs away,, 
And a long train of ſmiling years . r 
To pay you for the paſt! een * 
For wonder fill poſſeſſes all my mind, 05 
Whence and how grew your loves? Þ_ © 5 
Arib. It was my chance, = 
On that diltinguih d day when aller Flivian, T 
A name renown'd among the Britiſh chiefs, s, ö 
Fell by the ſwords of our victorious Saxons, 
To reſcue this his daughter from the violence 
Of the fierce ſoldier's rage. Nor need I tell thee, - 
For thou thyſelf behold” her, that I lov'd her, 
« Lov'd her, and was belov'd.*” Our meeting hearts 
Conſented ſoon, and marriage made us one. 
Her holy faith and Chriſtian croſs, oppos'd 15 
Againſt the Saxon gods, join'd with the memory 
Of the dread king my father's fierce command, 
Urg'd me to ſeek my Ethelinda's ſafety, ; +! 
And hide her from the world. Juſt to ny ms 
Beneath the friendly covert of a od. 
Cloſe by whoſe fide the filver Medway ran, 
4 5a: a little pleaſant lonely cottage, 
A manſion fit for Innocence and Love, 
Had but a guard of angels dwelt around it | 
To keep off Violence—but forc'd from thence— 
By whom betray'd—why I behold oe r | 
En e e Eos 
Zibel. There my ſad part begins. Kat 3 4 
It was the ſecond morn ſince thou hadſt E me | = 
When tkro' the wood I took my uſual way  ,- - FE *©:. 


«aa 
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To ſeek the'eolieſs.of the wellſpread ade 

That overlooks the flood. On a fear branch 

Lo bending to the bank I fat me down, 
Muſing and ſtill; my hand ſuſtain*d my head, 

My eyes were fix'd upon the paſling ſtream, _ ö 

And all my thoughts were bent on heav'n and thee, 

When ſudden thro' the woods a bounding flag 

Ruſh'd headlong down and plung'd amidſt the river ; 

Nor far behind, upon a foaming horſe, | 

There followed hard a man of royal port; 

I roſe, and would have ſought the thicker dl 

But while I burry'd on my haſty flight 

My heedleſs feet deceiv'd me, and I fell: 

Straight leaping from his horſe he rais'd me up. 

Surpris'd and troubled at the ſudden chance 

« I begg'd he would permit me to retire, 

« But ; 6 with furious wild diſorder'd looks, 

With eyes and glowing viſage flaſhing flame, 

« Swore 't was impoſſible ; he never would, | | 
He could not leave me; with ten. thouſand ravings, 5 
The dictates of his looſer rage. At length“ FT 

He ſeiz'd my trembling hand; I ſhriekꝰd and call W 
To Heav'n for aid, when in a lnoklefs hour | 
Your faithful ſervants, Adelmar and Kenwald, 
Came up, and loſt their lives in my defence. 8118 
Arib. Where will the horrour of thy tale have end! Pins 
_ Ethel. The furious King, (for duch I found he wn 5 
By three attendants join'd, bore me ah bes | 
Reſiſtleſs, dying, ſenſeleſs with my fears. 
Since then, a wretched captive, I deplore 
Our common woes, for mine I know are thine. - 
Arib. © Witneſs the ſorrows of the preſent hour, 
© The fears that rend ev'n now my lab'ring heart, 
For thee and for myſelf. And yet, alas! 
What are the preſent ills compar'd to thoſe | 
That yet remain behind for both to ſuffer? 
Think where thy helpleſs 1 innocence is lodg*d ; 
*© The rage of lawleſs pow'r and burning Juſt 
Are bent on thee ; *t is hell's important cauſe, _ 
And all its blackeſt fiends are arm'd againft thee. 
Ethel. Tis terrible! my fears are mighty on me, 
og And all the coward woman trembles in © | 
| j 
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But oh! when hope and xeverfailing fa 
.* Revive my fainting ſoul, and life my thought 


> © Upto yon” azure ne ky and burning lights above,. wi 


% Methinks I read my ſafety written there 
« Methinks I ſee the warlike hoſt of heavin 
-  < Radiant in glitt'ring arms and beamy gold, : 
be great angelick pow'rs, go forth by bande 
To ſuccour truth and innocence below; 
A Hell trembles at the ſight, and hides its bead: 
« In utmoſt darkneſs, while on earth each heart 


Seof.- Whatever gods there be their care you are; 
Nor let your gentle breaſt harbour one thought 
Of outrage from the King: his noble nature, 


Is juſt and gentle hen the torrent rage 
Ebbs out and cooler reaſon comes again. 
Should he, (which all ye holy pow'rs avert!) 
Ur d by kis love, ruſh on to impious force, 
If that ſhould happen, in that laſt extreme 
On peril of my life I will aſſiſt you, * 
And you ſhall find your ſafety in your flight. 
- Arib. Oh! her innocence; let all thy care 
Be watchful to preſerve her from diſhonour. 

; Seof. Reſt on my diligence and caution ſafe. 
Ere twice the ruler of — - FE PSs | 
To gild the chalky cliffs on Britain's ſhore 

Some favourable Ci ſhall be found 
To move the King your royal brother's heart 
With the fad tender — of your loves. 
Till then be cheer'd, and hide your inward ſorrows. 
With welldiſſembled neceſſary ſmiles; FL, 
Let the King read compliance in your looks, | 
A free and ready yielding to his wiſhes. 
At preſent to prevent his doubts 't were fit 
That you ſhould take a haſty leave out Rus 
. Ethel. What! muſt we part? 
See. But for a few ſhort hours, \ a 
That you may meet in joy and part no more. 
Arib. Oh, fatal ſound! oh, grief unknown till now! 
While thou art preſent my ſad heart ſeems lighter; 
I * and 2 comfort from thy beauty; ö 


7 Like mine is fill'd with peace and joy unutterable.' 


Tho' warm, th? ee prone 6 ſudden paſſions 
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« 'Thy gentle eyes ſend forth a quick ning ſpirit, 
« And Ax d the dying lamp of life within me; 
But oh! when thou are gone, and my fond eyes 
Shall ſeek thee all around, but ſeek in vain, op 
What pow'r, what angel, ſhall ſupply thy place, 23 
Shall help me to ſupport my ſorrows then, © 

And fave my ſoul from death?“ 

Eibel. My life! my Lord! -* 

What would my heart ſay to thee bug no more 
Ohl lift thy eyes up to that holy Pow'r FATTY 
Whoſe wondrous truths aud majeſty divine 

Thy Ethelinda taught thee Grlf to know, | 

There fix thy faith and triumph o'er the world; 
For who can help or who can fave beſides? _- 

Does not the deep grow calm and the rude north. 

Be huſh'd at his command? thro? all his works 

Does not his ſervarit Nature hear his voice, 

Hear and obey? then what is impious man | 

That we ſhould fear him when Heay'n owns our cauſe? 

That Heav'n ſhall make my Aribert its care, EL 

Shall to thy groans and ſighings lend an ear, 

And fave thee in the moment of deſpair. 

Arib. Oh! thou haſt touch id me with the ſacred ee 

And my cold heart is kindled at thy flame; 

« An active hope grows buſy in my breaſt, 

« And ſomething tells me we ſhall jk * bleſt.“ 

Like thine my eyes the ſtarry thrones purſue, | 

And heav'n diſclos d ſtands open to my view; 

And ſee the guardian angels of the good 
Reclining ſoft on many a golden cloud, 

To earth they ſeem their gentle heads to bow, 

And pity oh we ſuffer here belowz - . 
** But oh! to thee, thee moſt they ſeem to turn, W 

Joy in thy joys, and for thy ſorrows mourn z*? 

Thee, oh my love! their common care they avg Yay 
Me to their kind protection too they take, 

And ſave me for my Ethelinda's ſake... 

[Exeunt RO and E cs at one door,, Aribert at the —— 
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| Sie e A 
Wir i is the boaſted majeſty of VE 
Their godlike greatneſs, if their fate depen oy 
Upon that meaneſt of their paſſions, love? 
be pile their warlike fathers toil'd to raiſe, 
T "Phat noble monument of deathleſs fame, 
A woman's hand o'erturns. ** 'Fhe cedar thus, 
« That lifted his aſpiring head to heav'n, 
Secure, and fearleſs of the founding axe, 
Ils made the prey of worms; his root deſtroy d, 
He finks at once to earth, the mighty rum 
And triumph of a wretched infeQ'*s ' who ogith 
Is there a remedy in human wiſdom | 
My mind has left unſought to help this evil? 
I would preſerve em both the royal brothers; 
But if their Fates ordain that one muſt fall 
Then let my maſter ſtand. This Chriftian woman 
Ay, there the miſchief comes What are our gods. 


4 

I 

£ 

> That they permit her to defy their pow'r? a I 
But that's not much; let their prieſts look to that. 0 
« 

T 

10 

cc 

« 

6c 


Were ſhe but well remov'd” ——But then the King 
Why abſence, bus'nefs, or another face, 
A thouſand things may cure him Would t were done, 
And my head ſafe That! let me look to that —— 
But ee, the huſband comes — HH . ill 212 70 45 5 
a e r 4 
. Enter Kore; e | «} 


An. Still to this place „„ nt 1 
My heart inelines, ſtill kither torn my eyes, bv 
Hither my feet unbidden find their way. 

« Like a 4 fond mother from her dying babe 
4, 3 2 d by officious friends? and x ew care, 
I linger at the door, and wiſh to know, = 

Vet dread to hear the fate of what I love.” 
Oh Seofrid! doſt thou not wonder much, - 
And pity my weak temper, when thou. ſeeſt me 

us in a moment chang*d from hot to cold, 
My active fancy glowing now with hopes, 
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Anon een , death in my pale viſa „ 
My heart and my chill veins all freezing ings deſpair? a 
Seof. I bear an equal portion of your ſorrows; 
Your fears too all are mine; and oh! my Prince, 
I would partake your hopes, but 157 odd age, n 
Still apt to fear the worſt— e 
"2 What doſt thou fear? 
 Seof. © Nay, nothing worſe hs 8 we boch — 
Arib. How! nothing !—ſpeak oe fear. | by, apt d. 
"a Why—nothug now? — _ £20 
The King !-—* that 's all.“ | 
Arib. The King!“ oh, that's too much 1 
And yet—yet there is more; I read it plain 
In thy dark ſullen viſage like a ſtorm 
That gathers black upon. the frowning ſky _ 
And grumbles in the wind But let it come, 
Wet the whole tempeſt burſt upon my head. 
« Let the fierce lightning blaſt, the thunder rive e mz” 
And oh! *tis ſure the fear of what may comme 
Does far tranſcend therein. ker $34 83ve l 
Seof. You fear too foon, - _ TRENTO 
And fancy drives you much too ies” on. 
I do not ſay that what may happen will; 
Chance often mocks what wiſely we foreſee: 
« Beſides, the ruling gods are over all, 
« And order as they pleaſe their world below. 5 
The King 't is true is noble - but impetuous; 
And love, or call it by the coarſer name, 
« Luft, is of all the frailties of our nature 8 
* What moſt we ought to fear; the | beait 
_ * Ruſhes along impatient for the courſe, PE 
« Nor hears the rider's call nor feels the rein,” 
Arib. What wouldſt thou have me think? 
See. Think of the worſt, n 
Your better fortune will arrive more welcome. | 
To ſpeak then with that openneſs of heart 
That ſhould deſerve your truſt, I have my fears: 
What if at ſome dead hour of night the * 
Intend a viſit to your W ne nn. 8 
ee | on bo | 4 * 
** He may go, t is true, with a purpoſe. G 
Teapots ſunk into a downy aner, 
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Her beatin ng heart juſt tir d and gone to reft : 2 
| rr „„ 
The lovely, helpleſs, ſweet, un — innocence! 
With gentle heavings riſe her ſnowy breaſts, 
Soft ſteals the balmy breath, the rofy her 
Glos on her cheek, a deep vermilion dies 


Her dewy lip, while Peace and ſmiling Joy 


Sit huſh'd and filent on the ſleeping 4 . | 
Then think what thoughts invade the gazing King ; = -. 8 5 
Catch'd with the ſudden flame at once he burns, | 
At once he flies reſiſtleſs on his prey : 5 
Waking ſhe ſtarts diftrated with the fright, 
To Aribert's lov'd name in vain ſhe flies * 
Shrieking ſhe calls her abſent lord in vain: 
The King poſleſs'd of all his furious will— —- 
Ari. Firſt fink the tyrant-raviſher to hell! 
Seize him ye Fiends!—firſt periſh thou and 11 
Let us not live to hear of ſo much horrour: 
The curſed deed will turn me ſavage wild, 
«« Blot ev'ry thought of nature — my * 
A brother i—1I will ruſh and tear his breaſt, 


„Be drunk with guſhing blood,” and en my vengeance - 


With his inceſtuous heart: = ec 

See. It is but juſt + " 
You ſhould be, mov'd, * fare the thanks is dreadful. F 
But keep this ſwelling indignation down, 5 


And let your cooler reaſon now prevail, 
That may perhaps find out ſome means of ſafety 
Arid. Talk'ſt chou of ſafety !—we may talk of heav- n, 


2 May gaze with rapture on yon” ſtarry regions, 


But So ſhall lend us wings to rench Das height 

Impoſſible 1 
Seof. — way yet left, 3 5 . 

And only one. | 


Arib. Ha! ſpeax 
Szof. Her ſudden m_ 
Arib. Oh! by what adly means? be ſwift to anſwer, 
Nor waſte the precious minutes with delay. 

Scof. The King, now abſent from the palace, ſeems . 
+> yield a fair occaſion for your wiſhes; 

prixate poſtern opens to my gardens. 
| Thro? which 3 re might r 
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Till night and a diſguiſe ſhall farther aid her F 


To fly with ſafety to the Britons* camp. 
'Tis true, one danger I might well obje&— 
Arib. Oh! do not, do not blaſt the e Sap 
Which thy kind hand has planted in my ſoul: 5 
If there be danger turn it all on 3 | 
Let my devoted head 
Sec. Nay—* *tis not much; 5 
Tis, but my life, and I will gladly give it 
To buy your peace of mind. | 
Arib. Alas! what mean'ſt thou? | 
 Seof. Does it not follow plain? ſhall not the King 
Turn all his rage upon this hoary head? 
Shall not all arts of cruelty be try dd 
To find out tortures = to my falſchoodꝰ 
Imagine you behold me bound and ſeourg d, 
« My aged muſcles harrow'd up with whips, 
« Or hear me groaning on the rending rack, 
_ * Groaning and ſcreaming with the ſharpeſt ſenſe 
Of piercing pain, or ſee me gaſh'd with knives, 
And ſear'd with burning ſteel, till the ſcorch'd marrow 
Fries in the bones and ſhrinking ſinews ſtart, 
A ſmeary foam works o'er my grinding jaws, 
And utmoſt anguiſh ſhakes my n frame; 
For thus it muſt be. 
Arib. Oh, my friend! my father! 
It muſt not be, it never can, it ſha? not.“ Ls 
Wouldſt thou be kind and ſave my Ethelinda, | 
Leave me to anſwer all my brother's fur: 
The crime, the falſehood, ſhall be all my one : 
Seof. Juſt to my wiſh. - [fide 
Arib. Thou ſhalt accuſe me to him: 
Thou know'ſt his own admittance gave me entrance; 
Swear that I ſtole her, that I forc'd her from thee; 
Frame with thy utmoſt {kill ſome . tale, 
And I'll avow it all. 
Seof. Then have you 1 
Upon the danger Sir? 
475. Oh! there is none, 
Can be no danger while my love is * 5 
Seof. Methinks indeed it leſſens to my view. 
When ths firſt violence of rage is over 


TEAS 
TM n A 


4-"* 208 | _ "THE ROYAL CONVERT. | _ III. 
The fondneſs-of a IT OLE = 


r will return, 
And plead your cauſe with Nature in his e 


You 23 you muſt be ſafe; and yet 't is hard, 


* ves me much I ſhould accuſe you to him. | 
Arib. "Tis that mult cover the deſign. But fly, os 
% Loſe not a minute's time 


Haſte to remove her from this curſed place 


My faithful Oſwald ſhall at night attend thee, 


— And hel to.guard, her to the Britiſh Pp 5 


Thou know'ſt that is not fa. ; 4 
 Seof. © Too near I know it.” | [Afide. 
An. She has a brother there, the Se 4 3 

A gallant youth, and dear to brave Ambroſius; 

To his kind care reſign thy beauteous — N 
Seof. This inſtant F abey- * N er. 
Arib. Half my fears 48 

over NOW=—oo 

 Seof. One thing I had fin 

It x; Pins us much i forgot. ſhould ſeem 

Jnchn'd to meet the love of 83 Rodogune:- 

+ Tvill coſt you but a little courtly flattꝰ ry, b 


A kind reſpeRtail look, join'd with a figh, 
__ few ſoft tender words that mean juſt nothing, 


« Yet win moſt womens” hearts. But ſee ſhe comes: 
Conſtrain your temper Sir; be falſe, and n her 
With her own ſex's arts. Purſue your taſk, . 
And doubt not Cal thall proſper to your 9 1 


LExit Seofrid. 


Arib. She comes deed} now where ſhall I begin, 
How fhall I teach my tongue to frame a language 
So difPrent from my heart? Oh Ethelinda!| | 
My heart was made to fit and pair with thine,.: 


5 Simple and plain, and fraught with artleſs tenderneſs ; | 


Form'd to receive one love, and only one, 
gut pleas'd and proud, and dearly fond of that, | 
«It as not what there can be in variety, 
2 And would not if it could. 
Enter RoDoGUNE. \ 
| Rod. Why do I ſtay, 


Why linger thus w 3 this hated place, 3 
Where ev'ry object ſhocks my loathing eyes, 
And calls my injur'd glory to remembrance? _.. 


* 


ws 


Whom I would aner hear on 8 _— 


Aa. ux Al convert. = 35 
The King! the wretch! but wherefore did I name king?” 


Find out, my ſoul, in thy rich ſtore of thought 
Somewhat more great more worthy of n 


Or let the mimick Fancy ſhew its art, 


And paint ſome pleaſing i image to delight me; a l } ; | 
Let beauty mix with majeſty and youth, 
Let manly grace be:+temper*d wr with boten, 


Loet Love, the god himſelf, adorn the work, 


And I will call the charming phantom Aribert. 

Oh Venus !—whither—whither would I wander? - 

Be huſh'd * ee Ye go! 1”. — tis he himſelf— 
LSeeing Aribert. 

by = When, faireſt Princeſs! | you rags our a 

And lonely thus from the full pomp retire, 

Love and the Graces follow to your ſolitude,  . 

They crowd to form the ſhining circle round you, 

And all the train ſeems your's, while purple Majeſty, 

And all thoſe outward ſhews which we'call greatneſs, | 


Languiſh and droop, ſeem empty and forſaken, 


« And draw the wond'ring gazer s eyes no more. 
Nod. The courtier's art is meanly known in Bie | 


If your's preſent their ſervice and their vows 


«© At any ſhrine but where their maſter kneels; 
« You know your brother pays not his to me, 


e Nor would I that he ſhould. __ on e 4 


Arih, * The hearts of kings 


Are plac'd, 't is true, beyond their ſubjects ſeavedi's 
Vet might I judge by love's or reaſon's rules 


Where ſhall my brother find on n a beauty 


Like what I now behold ?? 


Nod. That you can flatter - 
Is common to.your ſex ; you ſay indeed. 
We women love it and perhaps we do: 
Fools that we are, we know that you deceive us, | 
And yet, as if the fraud were pleaſing to us 
And our undoing joy fill you go on, | 'F 
And ſtill we hear you But, to change the theme, 
I'll ind a fitter for you than my beauty : 
Arib. Then let it be the love of royal Hengiſt. 
Rod. The Kin g, your brother, could not chule an advocate 
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© | *Bating g that only one, his love, than you, 


* 


Tho' you perhaps (for ſome have wondrous 3 
Could ſoften the harſh ſound. The ſtring that jars, 
When rudely touch'd, ungrateful to the ſenſe, 
With pleaſure feels the 67 wr x flying fingers, 
Swells into harmony, and charms the hearers. 

Arib. Then hear me ſpeak of love 

Nod. But not of his. 

Arib. Tis true I ſhould not grace the ſtory much; 
"uk and unſkilful in the moving paſſion, . 

I ſhould not paint its flames with equal warmth ; 
„life, and glowing colours, would be wanting, 
| And languid nature ſpeak the work imperfect. 

Rod. Then haply yet your breaſt remains/untouch'd, 
'Tho' that ſeems ſtrange: you'*ave ſeen the court of Britain; 
There, as I oft* have heard, imperial Beauty 
Reigns in its native throne Ike li light in heav'n, 

While all the fair ones of the * world | 
With ſecond luftre meanly ſeem to ſhine, 
The faint reflections of the glory there. 
Arib. If &er my heart incline to thoughts of lng 
Methinks I ſhould not (tho* perhaps I err) 
Expect to meet the gentle paſſion join'd _ 
With pomp and greatneſs : courts may boaſt of beauty, 
But Love 1s ſeldom found to dwell mg . 
Rod. Then courts are wretched. 
Arib. So they ſeem to Love: 


From pride, —— wealth, from bus neſs, and from p pow 'r, 


Loathing he flies, and ſeeks the peaceful village; 
He ſeeks the cottage in the tufted grove, |: | 
The ruſſet fallows and the verdant-lawns, V 
The clear cool brook and the deep woody glade, 
Bright winter fires and ſummer ev'ning ſun; - 
Theſc he prefers to gilded roofs and crowns : 
Here he delights to pair the conſtant ſwain 
With the ſweet unaffected yielding maid; 
Here is his empire, here his choice to reign, 
Here, where he dwells with Innocence and Truth. 

Rod. To minds which know no better theſe are joys, 
But princes ſure are born with nobler thoughts. 
Love is in them a flame that mounts to heav'n, 
And ſeeks its ſource divine * kindred ſtars; 
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That urges on the mortal man to dare, 
| Kindles the vaſt defires of glory in him, | 
And makes ambition's ſacred fires burn ene #1 
Nor you, howe'er your tongue __— doe heart, | 
Have meaner hopes than thete.” ao 
Arib. Mine have been {till 
Match'd with my birth, a younger brother's hopes. 0 
Rod. Nay more; methinks I read your future bee 
And like ſome bard inſpir'd I could foretel + 
© What wondrous things our gods reſerve for ou. 
Perhaps ev'n now your better ſtars are join'd, | 
« Aufpicious Love and Fortune now conſpire 
« At once to crown you and beſtow that cable, 
4 Which partial Nature at your birth deny d.“ 
Enter the Kine, Guards, and other Attendants. 
. She muſt, ſhe ſhall, be found, tho? ſhe be ſouk 
Deep to the centre, tho eternal Night 
*« Spread wide her {able wing to ſhade her beauties: i: * 
And ſhut me from her fight.” But ſay, thou eee 5 
Thou that haſt made the name of Friendſhip vile, 
And broke the bonds of duty and of nature, 
Where haſt thou hid thy theft: 80 young fo 41 
Have I not been a 5 to thy youth, ö?— 
And lov'd thee with a more than brother's lore? 
And am I chus repaid 1— Bat W hey forth, | 
Or by our gods thou dy ſt. i 
Rod. What means this rage? ; Les. | 
Arib. Then briefly thus. You are way * — brother, 
The names which moſt I reverence on earth, 5 
And fear offending moſt; yet to defend 
My honour and my love from violation 
O'er e' ry bar reſiſtleſs will T ruſh, Monk 
And in deſpite of proud ryrannick power e 
Seize and aſſert my right. „ 
King. What, thine! thy right! e 
* Riddles and tales? pf 
Arib. Mine by. the deareft tie, 3 
By holy marriage mine: ſhe is my ih: 
Rod. Racks, tortures, madneſs, ſeize me! Oh, „con- 
fa LCAſed. 
Arib. I fee thy heart ſwells, and thy e viſage 
Reddens PT at this unwelcome truth; 
D 
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Dee ee ee 
| Fo I have but little care for what ma y happen 8 es! 
= To-morrow may be Heav'n's——or betete; e a 
WW 1. - "If this day be my laſt, why farewell life, > 
4c 1 hold it well beſtow'd for. ter Lee.. 
Nod. © May ſorrow, ſhame; and Ck, gs her, 
And all her — like my hopes be blaſted.” T Afde. 
Cc 
T 
5 And tothe drendful gods cho reign beneath - 
Devote thy fatal bride. She is a Chriſtian, 
.nl mber 
That ſacred vow which perjur'd as thou 6 ö 
Proſtrate at Woden's altar, and in e 
Wich folemn Runick rights our country's gods, 
Thou mad'i{ in preſence of our royal father. 
eee 
HFardly extorted from my trembling youth, 
Pug deere, eee eee eee 
Compell'd my knee to bend before his gods, 
| And dee both to lam to what we knew e. 
Mig. Now by the honours of the Saxon . 
* A long and venerable line of heroes! ?- 
l ſwear thou art abandon'd, loſt to honour, ea 
e eee buht. 
« Some whining coward prieft has wrought upon * ] 
And drawn thee from our brave forefathers' faith,” 
| Falſe to our gods as to thy king and brother. 
Arib. Tis much beneath my courage and m. my nh 
| To borrow any meandiſguiſe frbm falſehood! = 
'___ No!—tis my glory that the Chriſtian light 
las dawn'd, like day, upon my darker mind, 
And taught my foul the nobleſt uſe of reaſon; 
«+ Taught her to ſoar aloft, to ſearch; to Know, J 
«That vaſt eternal fountain of her being, TIS 
Then warm with indignation to defpiſe 
The things you call our country's gods, to ſcorn | 
And trample on their ignominious altars. 
King. Tis well Sir—Impious boy !-—Ye Saxon bn 
And oh royal Hengiſt! ! whoſe dread will 
And injur d majeſty I now affert, ' 
Hear 1 89 1 TN to my 9 hear me 
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While thus I vow to your offended d „%o _ 
This traitor's life: he dies, nor a 1. =_ 
| Saves his devoted head. One to the prieſts, ne Gent E - 
Bid em be ſwift, and dreſs their dene 7 _.. 
With ev'ry circumſtance of tr 1 


: | Rich ſhall the ſmoke and ſteeming gore e 
Jo glut the vengeance of our angry gods. 4774 


0 And my heart heaves as it would burſt my en 2 
Oh! can 1, can I, hear him doom'd to death, yo 5 


Oh love! oh glory! Wouldſt thou die thus a > 


18 life ſo ſmall a thing; ſo mean a boon, [22 i 1 
As is not worth the aſking ?— «© Thou art l | ; go 8 2 


| And waken nature in his he Roy yh 


Know that the gods and Rodogune prepare 
The ſharpeſt ſcourges of vindictive wa: 
Fly where thou wilt the ſword ſhall fill purſue 19 5 5 


Still, ſtill I will purſue thy fleeting ſhade z- 
I curs'd oe lining a and I ba 1.5 479 thee dead. 


To-day a royal victim bleeds upon r n 


r 1 
2 * * e 1 . Af i 
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Nod. At once ten thouſand racking — | 


Nor ſtir nor breathe one ſingle ſound to hw lune | 
It won't be - and my fierce haughty ſoul, - nh wy 
Whate'er ſhe ſuffers, ſtill diſdains to bend, F 
To ſue to the curs'd?? hated tyrant rr thee is n= 


LS Laue, i = 


* Wilt thou not plead for life?? Entreat 1 e 


ib. Life has ſo little in it good or htc? Ee Ha. 
That Gaces it ſeems not worth bene EATS 
'Tis _—_ worth = __ AY od e e 
Ard bear him * fate. e a . 
> Guard ris au and har . 
Red. Yet, Hengiſt know 
If thou ſhalt dare to touch his eee 


With vengeance to a brother's murder dune 
Driv'n out from man, and mark'd for publick ſeorn, \ 5 

Thy raviſh*d-ſceptre vainly ſhalt thou mourn 03,0! | 
And whenat lengthithy crew. life ſhall _ 11 bs F 
When in the ſilent grave thou hop'ſt for peace, * 


Think not e ee ene e bead, 
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ee ee e e eee e s 
They 81 th the preſent fury of my ſoul. - 
The ſtings of love and rage N ” 
% And — — Earthquakes, Dhurlviod, 1 
A gen . Pperuges! mapa : 
For oh! not all the driving wintry war, | - 
When the ftorm av. bellows from afar, 4 = - 
«< When'thro*: the gloom the glancing lightnin Ys : 
Heavy the rattling thunders roll on high, 6 ; 7 I 
* And ſeas and earth mix ae weer ear at . 
Not all thoſe elements we fear 
Are equal to the 8 tempeſt here, 
| — — 9 — RY L 
boon eng rage contre and tear the tins =_ 
' The Scan ir a temp adorned e tothe Dinos 
n three | 
* 66 idols Thor, Woden, and Freya. Mufich is - 
r 2 e 
ee E | 
„ " Sexnz, 4 prifin. 3 \ 
8 Enter Aumv. ASS 0 ; ö og 
Ar. | 


= vlathe bloody pricts, a drexdful bad? j 
Have wn; intent upon their horrid un, TE 
« With many a dire and execrable pray'r | 
8 Calling the fiends beneath, the ſullen "EEE 
« That Ul in darkneſs deep, and, foes to man, 
Delight in reeking ſtreams of human gore: 
Now huddled on a heap they murmur'd hoarſe, 
« And hiſſin EY round their myſtick charms; | 
% And now, as if by ſudden madneſs ſtruck, _ 
With ſcreaming fail they ſhook the vaulted roof, 
And vex'd the il, the lat, ſolemn, midnight. e 
_« Such, ſure, in everlaſting flames below, © 10 ; 
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40 2 fach 2 are of the laſt 2 Vl 
„Anon to ſounds of wo and magick ſtrings Ates 555 e = 
« 'They danc'd in wild fantaſtick meaſures ele ha 
WE Then all at once they bent their ghaſtly viſages 7 x 


On me, and yelling thrice they cry'd out Aribert 1 1 
I have endur'd their horrours— And at lengtagn 4 1 0 
See the night wears away, and cheerful morn, 4 1-2. 
All ſweet and freſh, {preads from the roſy 8 „„ 
Fair nature ſeems reviv d, and ev n my N by overt; 4 —_— 


Sies light and jocund at theday's retunsm, 
| And fearleſs waits an end of all dtn kerbgs., 15 H 
Enter one of the Guard ee en 
SCuand. From:Obwald this an peril of my life, | . 1 
1 have engag d to render to your hands. CE 


|. drib, reads, J. Seofrid has been juſt to biw! be has 
4 delivered the fair Ethelinda to my charge: ; we have hap- 
« pily paſt all the 2 and hope i in two hours to reach 
5 28 ritons' . 4 > 
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ﬀ_ Then chou wy 3 l my foul, 

1 Worthy thy farther care. Why do I ſtay r: Mit 

5 Why linger then, and want my heav'n ſo s: 

To live is to continue to be wretched ... 
And robs me of a great and glorious death. N i 
Enter Rop0GuNE with an Officer ; be ſpeaks, to her entering: 

N. Thus Offa to his beauteous ſiſter "—_ 
Depend upon a brother's love and care ha: 
To further all you wiſfrn. 

Rod. Tis als be nüt f ac £22.00 [Bai UE 

1 an wait my Saber eee 6 8 my We 5 Y 
« See there thy deareſt choice, thy fond deſire: bert . | 

See with how un a brow, what cheerful ring ; | 

With all his native ſweetneſs undiſturb d. 6 
The noble youth attends. his harder fate! Fa 
I came to join my friendly grief with your's, en. Adrien. 
To curſe your tyrant brother, and deplore 
Your youthful hopes thus all ere. blaſted: 1 

But you, I ſee, have learn'd to ſeorn your en . 
You wear a face of triumph not of menen r. 

5 De in it? 0 
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neigh i it — — ie, 
| net they — nee new any 
Did from that dark and- 
Turn back again to tell us ria a 8 
To me it ſeems like a e happineſs 
Beyond what ev*n our expeQation paints: 
ONT Ts Th comfort to the foul, t is peace, tivreſt; 
3 — ͤ— 
=. Burning and reſtleſs with a fever's rage BY 
3 « All night he toffes on his weary bed, 
6 « He tells the tedious minutes as theypaſs, I 
« And turns, and turns, and ſeeks for eaſe in vain 5 
«« But if at morning's dawn ſweet fleep falls Ming 
"Think with what pleaſure he reſigus his ſenſes, - 
« Sinks td his-pillow, and forgets has pain! T? 
" Red. Pb hae it may be ſuch a ſtate of indolence, 
But ſure the active ſoul ſhould therefore fear it. 
The gods have dealt unjuſtly with their creatures 
I barely they beſtow riches being, 
And ſcatter not ſome pleaſures with the pain 
1 To e eee eee, erg * Is there kg 
Could make you wilh to live? ö 
Arib. Oh yes! there is, . 
There is a bleffing I could . to Bee bor, . 
To live for years, for ages, to enjoy it; | | 
But far, alas! divided from my arms, 
It leaves the world a wilderneſs ne __ 
With nothing worth defiring. 2 
Nod. Dull and cold! WIL a 
Or cold at leaſt to me; dull, aul nene 1 Cale. 
What if ſome pitying pow r look down from been = 
And kindly vifit your afflicted fortunes? Es 
What if it ſend ſome unexpected. aid, | 
Some gen'rous heart and ſome prevailing bd 
Willing to ſave and mighty tg defend, e 
£© Who from the gloomy confines of the Dinter, 
«Timely ſhall ſnatch ſhall bring you back to life” | | 4 
And raiſe you up to empire and to love? 
Arril. The wretched have few friends at laſt on earth, 
e pubic ap ti . | 
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Hope all that merit ſuch as your's may n 
Such as commands the world, exacts their . 
« And makes ew u all the good and brave your — 1 
Arib. © And can you then vouchſafe to Hatter ee 
« T* enrich ſo fall'n ſo loſt a thiug as Em 
« With the ſweet breath of praiſe? 80 Proms virgins f 
Rob the whole ſpring to make their g ds fine, 
Then hang them on à ſenſeleſs marb]c tomb“ en 
Rod. A burning purple fluſhes o'er my face, 
And ſhame forbids my tongue, or I would wp": 1 
That I—oh Aribert I am thy friend. 0 
Yet wherefore ſhould I bluſh to on the amy N he 
For who—who would not be the friend of Aribert? 
Ari. Why is this wondrous goodi ie 
Why is this bounty laviſh'd on a bankrupt, & 6 
| Who has not left another hour of ae „5 
To pay the mighty debet es nn ary wan! 
' Rod. Ohl let me yet, r 
Vet add to it, and ſwell the S's 3 en 
Nor doubt but Fate ſhall find Ae means to * . 
Know then that I have paſs'd this livelong _ 


# 


Sleepleſs and anxious with my cares for thee: ab * 


The gods have ſure approv'd the pious => 
And Deer it with ſucceſs, ſince I have gain * 
Alfred, the chief of mi Woden's prieſts,” 
Io find a certain es | ae 
One of the ſacred habits i is at 705 N 
Prepar'd for thy diſguiſe; the holy man 
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Attends to guide thee to-my brother's r Ee ee 


Myſelf—oh l yet lie ſtill my beating — [4 
Whatever dangers hi myſelf will be PEE . 0 
N The partner and the guardian of thy flight. N 

Arib. Now what return to make Ob iet me: link 
With all theſe warring thoughts together in me, 


Bluſhing to earth, and hide the vaſt confuſion! 1 5 


Rod. Ve gods! he anſwers not, but Ns EO * 
In ſullen ſilenee - See! he turns away 
And bends his gloomy viſage to the earths + 0 


To what am I betray'd? Oh ſhame, — e , 


And more than woman's weakneſs! he has . me, 
"a my fond heart, and ſcorns the eaſy prize. 
Ts Blaſt me, ye * ſtrike me to the centre, 
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40 8 drive me down, down to the as e 
Vet me not lite nor think let me not think, — 
=. For I have been deſpis'd—Ten thouſand . 
5 aud yet ten thouſand curſes—Oh1 my folly— 

Arni. Thus let me ger r euer 5 
e e eee or 1 kene. 
5 "2730 bs bumble adoration v3 your e ä 
Thus with my lateſt accents breathe your name, I 
F And bleſs you ere I die.” Oh Rodogune, 
- 8505 Fair royal maid!-to thee beall thy wiſhes, - 
Content andeverlaſting peace dwell with thee, 
And ev ryjoy be thine;-nor let one en 18 
*Of this ung Seda ehiouads ee 5 


Or ſtain thee with a tear. Beheld 19% N 
Doom'd by eternal Fate, to my long IN 1 
Nen let my name too die, ſink to oblivion 

Rod. Do in filence with me in the grave. 


1 * 5 : 
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: Rod. Why rr B r 


| Theichord Fonppins take 41 Tubs, + - 
But dare not be obligꝰd. I dare not owe 
What I can or beads, Eubelndat i Pg 
- Rod. Confuſion?n : ($42 
To then the e ei 1 
When offer'd to thee by my baleful hand? bs: 7: 
Aril. Oh nol for you are allthat's geedesig eon, 
6 Nature, that makes your ſex the joy Cefn E 
« Made you the pride of both; ſhe gave you'ſweetneſs 
« So'mix'd with ſtrength, with majeſty ſo rais d, Th 
To make the willing world confeſs your __ f 
And love while they obey: nor ſtaid the 8 
But to the body fitted ſo the mind $7, 
As each were faſhion'd ſingly to 2 0 
As if ſo fair a form diſdain d to hatbour - Edd Þ../ 
A ſoul leſs great, and that Clout cevid- kad ;! 
i 8 > the heav'n rom whence it came | 
« As that fair form to Goal: in. 
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Remain-behind —— a 0 1 Me 


GORGE r 


\ e to my dpestent 3 5 l 
Arib. * Vet wherefore ſhould this mighty maſof wealth 
0 « Be-vainly plac'd before my wond'ring eyes, 
Since I mult ne'er Poſſeſs 1 it, fince my heart = 
« Once giv'n can ne*er return, can know no name 
« But Ethelinda, only-Ethelinda?' 
| *& Fix'd to its choice, and obſtinately conſtant, | 
«Tt liſtens not to any other call??? | 
So rigid hermits that forſake the world N 
« Are deaf to glory, greatneſs, pomps, and plans 5 
« Severe in zeal, and inſolently pio uss, e 
« They let attending princes vainly wait * ee e 
« ok at their cells, and lure them forth in vain? 
Rod. Ho is ſhe form'd, with what ſuperiour grace, A 
This rivel of my love? What envious god, . 
In ſcorn of Nature's wretched works below, | 
: Ir rov'd and made her more than half divine? 
Ho has he taught her lip«to-breathe ne a qe 
% How dy'd her bluſhes with the morning's red, 


«And cloths her with the faireſt beams of Wo 0 * bj | 
To make her thine beyond me? © | TO 


Arib. Spare the theme. 
Rod. But then her mind! ve Gods! which of youll. 
Could make that great and fit to rival mine? 
„What more than heav'nly fire informs the —_— 
Has ſhe a ſoul can dare beyond ourſex, 
Beyond en man himſelf, can dare like mine T2 
Can ſhe reſolve to bear the ſecret ſtings | © 
Of ſhame and conſcious pride, Uſiraing rage,” 
And all the deadly pangs of love deſpis'd? |. - 
Oh no! ſhe cannot, nature cannot bear it; burg. 
It ſinks ev'n me, the torrent drives me donn, Erz 


The native greatneſs of my ſpirit W 


Thus melts, and thus runs 3 throꝰ my eyes, 
Ihe floods of forrow drown my dying voce, 7 
© And I can only call thee—cruel Aribert! 


Arib. * Oh thou, juſt Heav'n ! if mortal man a may dare 


To look into thy great decrees, thy fate, 
Were it not better I had never ben 
Than thus to bring affliction andimisfortune, ©” 
a Thus curſe what thou hadſt made ſo good and bart 
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KB | Red. But fee * * and HERA ky 
= : dis I ſave thee now thou haſt thy with; [ 
1 Pur mbar cemains for me? © My heart beats fal. 
And ſwells impatient at the tyrant's fight; 
© My blood, erewhile at ebb, now flows again, 
Sax And with new rage I burn.“ Since love is loſt 
C“ceCome thou, Revenge! ſucceed thou to my boſom, 000 
„ -* And ov gu in all my. ſoul. n 
This fatal ſhe, for whom Tam deſpis d. 
Look thatſhe be your maſterpiece ye Gods! 5 
Let each celeſtial hand ſome grace rere. 2 
To this rare pattern of your forming art; ra PSY 
Such may ſhe be my jealous rage to move, 
- Such as 22 never made till now to p-ove | 


-; 

> a * 

3 We 
f ö * 


A victim worthy my offended love. Ea Rod. 
| Ener af the other door th Kix, Guards, and other di. © 
tentlanits. . 
. Haſt thou Hethang ht-thee yet Gino boy? : 
Won't thou yet — thy theft? en 
The precipice is juſt beneath thy feet; N WEL 
"Tis. oda moment and I daſh thee off ola fat 


. To plunge for ever in eternal een 
- Somewhat like Nature has been buſy here, - vine; 74 
And made a ſtruggle for thee in _ foals 117 m1) 
3 Reſtore my love, and be again my CG Nein Fires”; 
An. Rage and the violence of lawleſs — ge 
Have blinded your clear reaſen, wherefore elſe nh, 
This frantick wild demand?” What! 8 1 * 
_ * Give up my love, my wife, my Ethelinda, 
| Toan inceſtuous brother's dire embrace? 
Oh horrour !—But to bar the impious — 198 
Know Heav'n and brave Ambroſius are 3 


Ere this her flight hath nl 3 mae „ 5 

And found her ſafety there. » 1 
- Ling. Fled to the NNN ir Pal £1 5 
Oh wad. accurſed traitor! Let — * | 0 


Far as the early dayſpring in the eaſt, 

Or to the utmoſt ocean, where . MEI $5557 
* Deſcends to other ſkies and worlds unknown, 
Ev*n thither ſhall my love take wing and follow 

— Toſeize the flying fair. The Britons! —Gods! 
' Shall they withhold be! 2—fi my arms ſhall ſhake | 


To Ard. ] 


; 3 
1 1 1 


of 


= = 7. run oval conver. =» 25 a 
BB Their iſland to the centre. But for thee, - #3 
” Think'f thou to awe me with that en ek! 5 
1 Such empty names may fright thy coward ſoul; - 
ut know that mine diane em. ent him ſtrai 1 * 
8 2 LT. * be 
« I won't loſe another chought about thee. L Poles: 
« Begin the rites,” | 
And drag him to you” boly.abar, a: „ 4s 
Stand miniſring prieſts to die the ballow'd ſteel Fs 
Deep in his Chriſtian blood, The gods demand . | 
55 = 4755. Why then, no more: but if we meet 1 5 1 6 
As when the. day of great account ſhall come 5 1 115 
Perhaps we may, may'{ thou find merey there 5 
More than thou ew f thy brother Wat Farewell. 1 
"ON Farewell. To death with him, and end * 
dreamer. L The Priefts bind Aribert, and lead him to 
. the altar, cubile the folemn wp nk ts s playing.” 2 
(ns $3 . Enter SEOFRID. | bt 
Seof. "5 / « Haſte and break off your! inauſpiciou 
The inſtant dangers ſummon you away, = "pes = 3 
Deſtruction threatens in our een Rreets, SIE 
And the gods call to arms. 8 1 N 
Aing. What means the SY | We, 
That treinbles in thy pale thy ad meer * 
Speak out, and eaſe this labour of thy-ſoul. «#4 
eg Oh fly my Lord! the torrent grows upon 0+ ih 
And while I beck we're loſt: fierce Offa comes, 
From er'ry part his crowding enſigns nr ᷣ 
And this way waving bend. With idle arms 8 
Your ſoldiers careleſs ſtand and bid em "_ „„ 
„ Some join, but all refuſe to arm againſt em; 
They call em Friends, Companions, and their Country- BY 
A clans band, led by the haughty princeſs, [men “ 
Imperious Nodogunè, move ſwiftly hitler 3 
Jo intercept your paſſage to the palace: | 
That only ſtrength is left, then fly to reach it. 
King. Curs'd chance! but _—_, N that traitor 
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They ſha” not bar my ene $ [gens 
-Seof..Sacred Sir! en e Sent 
Think only on your ſafety. For hs prince by 


Tour crown, but more your love, a thouſand reaſons, | 


* r q 0 


1 . LExeunt King, Seafrid, Guards, and Attendant 


. Allu urge you! to defer hi fare: NY | 
I give * to thy —.— . 
. They come my Lord.. ster, 


Ty | Eat. Look to him well, for by you? dreadful altars | 
N Thy life ſhall pay for his if he eſcape: | 


Lin his boſom, 


Fir kill him, plunge thy poigna 
n King reveng d. 


Frs 04 Be cheer d my Lord, 
Nor keep one doubt of me; I am mans. 
The King is fled, and with him all your dangers: 
Fate has reſerv'd you for ſome glorious purpoſe, 
And ſee your guardian goddeſs comes to ſave you, 


2 To break your bonds, and make you ever happy. 


* Enter Robocuxx and Soldiers. 
Rod. Well have our arms prevail'd; nels he lives, 


5 Ungrateful-as he is, by me he lives! 


Do I not come with too officious haſte -- [To vile, 
Once more to preſs the burden life upon pains: . 
To offer with an idiot's importunit x 
The nauſeous benefit you ſcorn'd before? 

Arib. If I refus'd the bleſſing from your bande 
Think it not rudely done with ſullen prides 
Since life and you are two of Heav'n's beſt 3 
Yet both ſhould be receiv'd, both kept, with honour. 

e "© Homo rn I will bid thee live; 

No matter what enſues. Fly far away; 
« Forget me, blot my name from thy remembyarice, 5 

And think thou ow'ſt me nothing What! in bonds! 
« Well was the taſk reſerv'd for me: but thus 

0 4 break Ws n I could break my own.“ 


utes an N 1 855 
Ok A party of: our horſe that late went forth 
To mark the order of the Britons' camp 


Met in their courſe ſome ſervants of the King, 1 
For ſo they call'd themſelves : ours judgꝭd em traitors, 


And would have ſeiz'd, as flying to the 1 
5 Ale _ W Jonne 1 


. 
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1 chen that erdel Chance that long purſu'd me, 
That vex'd me with her variqus malice long, 


The 8 for ſo your princely brother . WE 1. 
Without attend your order. „„ 2s , ©2000 
Rod. Let er enter. a ö 1 9 a I ; 

| Enter Piat with Gawd, © 15 1 
Ethel. Is there then an end of ſorrows? | 

[ Running to Aritert. Ki 

= 


Been kind at laſt, and bleſt me to my wiſh, et 
Toes me once more within thy faithful arms! 
Arib. Oh, my foreboding heart! oh, fatal meeting! 
Ethel. Why droops my love, my Lord, my Aribert? 
Why doſt thou ſigh and preſs me? and oh! wherefore, 
Wherefore theſe tears that ſtain thy manly viſage? 
They told me Heav'n had ſtrove for thy 3 
Had rais'd thee up ſome kind ſome great prelerver, 
To fave thee from thy cruel brother's hand: | 
Why therefore doſt thou mourn when thou art bleſt? - 
Or does ſome new affliftion wound Wee? ? = 3 
Perhaps I am the cauſe. | 
Rod. By all the tortures, 

'The pangs, that rend my groaning breaſt, * "tis ſhe, „ 
My curs'd my happy rival! © See the Siren, 5 
« See how with eager eyes he drinks her charms; ; 

« Mark how he liſtens to her ſweet allurements 
„She winds herſelf about his eaſy heart, | 
And melts him with her ſoft enchanting tongue. . 3 
Ethel. Wot thou not anſwer yet? 
Arib. Oh Ethelinda! 
Why art thou here? is this the Britons' camp? 
| Is Lucius here? haſt thou a brother here 
E To guard thy helpleſs innocence from wrong? 
thel. Have I not thee ? | 
Arib. Me! what can I do for thee? 
For we are wretched bot. CRETE 
Rod. I'll doubt no more: 81 
My jealous heart confeſſes her its foe, 
And beats and riſes, eager to oppoſe her 
Nor ſhall ſhe triumph o'er me: No, ye Gods! 
Ik Iam doom'd by you to be a wretch _ 
She too ſhall ſffery with me,” Prince, you bene To Aribert. 


re 
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E hs this pris ner whom the Saxon. chiefs | 

Accuſe of flying to our foes the Britons: 

However, I will think more nobly of you 
Than to believe you conſcious of the — "oh . 

Nor can you grieve if juſtice dooms her to 

That fate ſhe has deferv'd. Bear her to death. _ 
[To the Guard. 
Ethel. Alas! to death [ones mean you? ſay 19 80 1 
Unknown unwilling crime have I offended? | 

Jo you, fair Princeſs! ſincę t is vou that ji udge me, 

% Tho? now this moment to my eyes finſt Known, 
To you I bend, to you I will wp 8 ee. 
And learn my crime from you. | 

© fv Learn it from me; . 

I am thy crime; 't is Aribert deſtroys has ee 
Ethel. If thou art my offence I ave re finn'd indeed, | 
Eon to a vaſt and numberleſs account, 

For from the time when I bebeld thee firſt [To Aribert. 
My ſoul has not one moment been without thee; 

Still thou haſt been my wiſh, my conſtant thought, 
Like light, the daily bleſſing of my eyes, | 

And the dear dream of all my {ſweeteſt ſlumbers. 
Rad. Oh the diſtracting thought! 
Etbel. Nor will you think it [To Rodogune: 

A crime to love, © for that I love is true.” 

In your fair eyes I read your native 3 
Haply ſome — 9 youth ſhall in your breaſt 
Kindle the pure the gentle flame, and prove 
As dear to you as Aribert to me; 

« Would it be juſt that you ſhould die for loving? 
„Think but - that a I ſhall fiad your pity, ” 
For pity ſure and mercy dwell with love.” | 

| Rad. Be dumb for ever, let the hand of Death 

_ Cloſe thy bewitching eyes and ſeal thy lips, ._ 

That —4 may look and talk no more deluſion; 

For oh! thy ev'ry glance, each ſound, ſhoots thro? me, 

And kills my very heart. Hence, beat her hence. 
My peace is loſt for ever—but ſhe dies,” — 

; Arib. Oh, hold! © for 
Nad. Wherefore doſt thou catch my garment? 2 
5 Thou that hn en eee 


1 If. 


To double, all my pains, wy with new terrours it 
_« Dreadful to ſhake my agonizing foul 44 5 te. 

Arib. What ſhall I ſay to WOE whe aa 

Rod. Talk for ever, . 
Winds ſhall be {ſtill and ſeas for orget Gow. LOTS 
The din of babbling crowds and ene, cities, 
All ſhall be buſh'd as death while thou art ipentingy” 
For there is mufick in thy voice. 

Arib. Then hear me, 
With gentleſt patience, with compaſſion hear me; 
Thus while I fall before thee, graſp thee thus, 
Thus with a bleeding heart and ſtreaming eyes © 
. Implore thee for my Ethelinda's lifſe 
. Rod. The” thou were dearer to my doting eyes 
Than all they knew beſides, tho“ I could hear thee. 
While ages paſt away, yet by the gods 7 een > 
If ſuch there are, who rule o'er love and Je 8 
And ſwell our heaving breaſts with mortal er 8 
I ſwear ſne dies, my hated rival dies. 

Arib. Then I have only one requeſt to make, 
Which ſha? not be deny'd; to E's one Ge 


wt And die with her I love. 


Rod. Ungrateful wretch !- 5 EET. 
Yet I would make thy life 1 

Arib. No more: 

« Now I ſcorn life indeed. Tho? you had 8 
C More than the great Creator's bounteous hand 
„ Beſtow?d on all his various works together, 
Tho all ambition aſks, the kingly purple,” [to give, 
The 'h ies tho? glory, and“ wealth and pow'r, were * BI 
| Tho! length of days and health were in your hand, 

And all were to be mine, yet I would chufe 
To turn the gift with indignation back, 
And rather fold my Ethelinda thus, 
And ſleep for ever 4 her in the grave. 

Rod. Then take thy wiſh, and let both die together- 
Yes, I will tear thee from my Ond remembrance, 
And be at eaſe for ever. 

Ethel. Oh my love! 
What can I pay thee back for all this truth ? 

What but, like thee, to triumph i in.my ON 


75 « Where my dear lord and I 
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And think it more than life to die with thee. 
« Haſte then, ye Virgins! break the tender — 

« And let your chaſter hands * the bed 

muſt reſt together 3 

- © Then let the myrtle and the roſe be ftrow'd,. $i; 
« For t is my ſecond better bridal da. 
« On my cold boſom let his head be laid, 
« And look that none diſturb un 

Till the laſt trumpet's ſound break our hone ge 
« And calls us up to everlaſting bliſs. “. 
Red. Hence with *em, take r- em from my Goht, 


I be fatal pair | . all bus Rod. 


* 


| That look ſhall be my laſt. | 
I feel my ſoul i axe ln of its bondage, 
Diſdaining this unworthy idle paſſion, - _ 

And firuggling to be free. Now, now it ſhoots, 
It tow'rs upon the wing to crowns and empire, 
While love and Aribert, thoſe meaner names, 
Are left far, far behind, and loſt for ever. 
* So if by chance the eagle's noble offspring, _ 
Ta'en in the neſt, becomes ſome peaſant's prize, 
* CompelPd a while he bears his cage and chains, 
And like a pris'ner with the clown remains; 
But when his plumes ſhoot forth and pinions ſwell - 
«« He quits the ruſtick and his homely cell, 
#6 — from his bonds, and in the face of day 
« Full in the ſun 's bright beams be ſoars away, - 
Delights thro? heav'n's wide pathleſs ways to 8. 


Plays with Jove's ſhafts and — 5 his Areadfu 1] | 
1 * Duel wichimmortal godaand ſcornoth world below: 1 


wt 
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. eee 
Scenes, the palace. . 
4 Enter the King aud ws. 


ne: ine e | 
a No! 1! I will follow the fond'chaſe no oven; 
No more purſue the flying phantom glory, 
« But lay me down and reſt in ſullen peace, 
« Secure of all events to come, and careleſs 
If the gods guide the world by Fate or Fortune: 
Let 'em take back the worthleſs crown they gave 
. * Since they refuſe their better bleſſings to me. 
Seof. If not to glory yet awake to love, 
And tho regardleſs of your royal ſtate 
Vet live for Ethelinda, live to ſave her, 
Doom'd by the cruel Rodogune to die! 
HFelpleſs and deſolate methinks the Randy: 
And calls you to her aid. 

King. What! doom'd to diet DEE PLETE... 
Shall thoſe dear glowing beauties then grow cold,. a 
4 Pale, ſtiff, and cold? nor ſhall I fold her once? ; 

Shall ſhe not pant beneath my ſtrong embrace, 
Swell to defire, and meet my furious joy? | 
& Shall ſhe not breathe, and look, and ſigh, and murmury 
Till I am loft for ever, ſunk in ecſtacies, 
And bury'd in ten thouſand thouſand ſweets? 
«© What! ſhall ſhe die? No by the god of __— 
No —I will“ LE 1 
Seofrid, yes! I'll once more rouſe me to the war, „ 
And fantch her from her fate. | 3 | 
Sec. Then hear the means | 
By which the gods preſerve your crown and RED | 
Ofwald, of all our Saxon chiefs the firſt ] 
And neareft to your brother's heart, had dran 
The choſen ſtrength of all the Britiſh youth, 2 
Under the leading of the gallant Lucius, mM 
To ſave the prince from your impending wrath; 
By ſecret marches they are near advanc d, 
And meant this-night to make their bold attempt. 
1 How favours _ my ang: - 


E ĩij 


4 
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| Seof. Thus, my Lord: 
. e revail'd their force ſhall j join withall - 


Thoſe faithful Saxons who are ſtill your ſubjects. 
Your foes, fierce Offa and his haughty fiſter, 
Secure and inſolent with new ſuceeſs, + ö 


E Deſpiſe your numbers and inferiour n, | 


And may this night with eaſe become your prey: _ 
Oſwald EY — to learn your pleaſure 
And bear it to the valiant Britiſh chiefs. 
: The Britons! Gods !—the nation which [ hate. 
That Ofwald too !—The traitor ſtill has _ 
Avow!'d the ſlave of Aribert, his creature, 
His boſom fawning parafite—No matter; 
They ſerve the preſent r 5 
And I will uſe em now. Taught by thy arts "Pork 
„ 3 
And ſmile on him I deſtine to nien. 
Bid him approach. 1 
| Ait Seofrid, and reenter with 0 
Seof.. Your oy Oſwald, Sir. 
| King. Your friend has ſpoke at large Ps bold deſign, 
Worthy your courage and your princely friend; 
And howſoe'er the meddling hand of Chance 
| Has ſown th unlucky ſeeds of ſtrife between us, 
Yet I have ſtill a brother's part in — 
Nor ſhall my hand be ſlow to lead yo 


No Till we —.— driv*n theſe haughty i — 22 


And independent fix'd that ſfov'reign right | 
Which our brave fathers fought to gain in. Britain. 
Ofw. With honourable purpoſe are we come, 

With friendly greeting from the Britons' King 

And the fair . of an equal peace. 

This only he demands; ſend back the troops 


Which late arriv'd with Offa, now your foe 


As well as his, and ſet your princely brother, 

With the fair Ethelinda, fake and free. 

' Theſe juſt conditions once confirm'd to Lucius 8 
Ambroſius is the friend of royal Hengiſt: {i 
The Britons then ſhall join their arms with your” 46 
To drive out theſe iaholp itable gueſts, 3 
And leave you peaceful Jord of Fruitfull Kent, 
The firit poſſeſſion of your warlike father. 


King. In Pon take we his — love. - N 
Bear this our W e to the gallant Lr ; 
[Giving his ring to O. 
15 Our e Fwokin * which in full form + 
« We will confirm ſoon as the preſent dangerrr 
« Tg well remov'd, and better 4 Wa,, 
Haſte thou to join our valiant friends the Britons; 


My faithful Seofrid ſhall ſoon attend you 


With full inſtructions for your private march 
And means of entrance here, with the whole r 
In which we meant? attack the common fo. | 
Late I go, my Land and may 995 A befriend g, 
[ The King looks aber Ofwald, then 1 turns and walks fu or 
three times haſtily croſs the age. 
Seof: Ha! whence thisſudden ſtart? [die ] That wrath- | 
ful frown, © +» 
Your: eyes fierce glancing; ag your changing viſage, 
Now pale as death, now purpled o'er with flame, 
Give me to know your paſſions are at odds, 
And your whole foulas up in arms within. 
Ki, ing. Oh! thou haſt read me right, haſt ſeen . 
To thee J have thrown off that maſk I wore,” 1 
And now the ſecret workings of my brain 
Stand all reveal'd to thee. I tell thee, Seofrid, 
There never was a medley of ſuch thinking: 
* Ambition, hatred, miſchief, and revenge, _ 
Gather like clouds on aloe; + and then anon 
„Love, hike a golden beam of light, ſhoots thro, 
smiles on the gloom, and my heart boundewithpleaſnre”? Ry 
But *t is no time for talk. To Siwald fly, 
My ſoldier and my ſervant often try'd; 
Bid him draw out a hundred choſen horſe, 
And hold em ready by the nights firſt fall: 2 
Let 'em be all of courage well approv'd, 
Such as dare follow whereſoe'er I lead, | 
Where'er this night or Fate or Love ſhall vines me. 
Seof. J haſten to obey you: but alas! „ 
Might your old man have leave to ſpeak his fears 
8 ing. I read thy care for me in all thoſe fears, 
But be not wiſe too much. Oftꝰ thou haſt told me 
Love is a 85255 unmanly, een e 3 N 


- 
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8 This nig ht I mean to prove it and forſake it. 44 þ 
" Tens rhe true, the ſlave of this ſoft folly, 8 
And waited at an awful abject diſtance, 

* Reſtrainꝰd by idle rules which ſcornful Beauty - 
* And ſullen honour diftate; but no more 
No ! by our gods I Il ſuffer it no more. „ 

Seof. * Where will this fury drive you? a 
King. To my heavin, a] ; 


To Ethelinda's arms. This very eo ning,” 


While the deluded Britons urge our foes, 
And wreak my vengeance on the Saxon Offaz. 
Amidit the firſt diſorder of the fray . 
Till not be bard to ſeize the weeping fair, | 
And while the fighting fools contend in vain. 
With all the wings the god X ann lend 


To bear her far away. 


Seof. Ha!—whither mean you e e 
To bend this rafh, I fear, this fatal flight? 
King. Near where the Medway : rolls her gentle ene. 
To meet the Thames in his i ſtream 
Thou know'f.I have a caſtle of ſuch ſtrength 
As well may ſcorn. the menace of a fiege, © 
Thither I mean to bear my lovely Prizes: 
Andin deſpite of all the envious world 
There riot in her arms. But break we 0 
Haſte to perform my orders, and then follow: - x 


+ And rr | [Exit King. | 


Seo. Fools that we are! to vex the lab'ring brain 
And waſte decaying nature thus with en 
FJTo keep the weary Tpirits waking ſtill, | 
To goad and drive em in eternal rounds: | 
Of reſtleſs racking care! *tis all in vain! Ki 
« Blind goddeſs, Chance, henceforth I follow thee :, 
*The politicians of the world may talk, 8 
„May make a mighty a- with their foreſi ght, | 
* N ee and pete ir wiſdom i is thy ſla ver 


9 


ben changes to a temple. 


Duater ABER T and Enis. 
Ethel. When this the laſt of all our _ of A 


Flies faſt and baſtens to fulfil its courſe, 5 


* 


[Exit Seofrid b 
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When the bleſt hour of death at length i is near, FRETS «3 N 4 


Why doſt thou mourn? when that good time is come „„ 
When we ſhall weep no more, but live for ever | 15 
In that dear place where no misfortunes come, 

Where age, and want, and ſickneſe, are not known, 5 
And where this wicked world ſhall ceaſe from troubling; 
When thick deſcending angels crowd the air, 

And wait with crowns of glory to reward us 
Why art thou ſad my love, my lord, my Aribert ? 
Arib. It comes, indeed the cruel moment comes, 
« 'That muſt divide our faithful loves for ever. 

A few ſhort minutes more and both ſhall periſh, 

« Sink to the place where all things are forgotten: : 
Our youth and fair affections ſhall be barren, — 
Shall know no joys which other lovers know, . 

Shall leave no name behind us, no poſterity, 
Only the ſad remembrance of our woes, TY 

To draw a tear from each who reads our ſtory, 

And doſt thou aſk me wherefore I am ſad? *_. 

Fibel. Tis hard indeed, t is very hard to part. 
Tho my heart grieves to want its heav'n ſo long, | 

Pants for its bliſs, and fickens with delay, | 

« Yet I could be content to live for the: 

„Ves, I will own thy i image ſtands before me 
And intercepts my journey to the ſtars, _ 
Calls back the fervent breathings of my foul 
« 'Tocarth and thee; with longing looks I turn, 
Forget my flight and linger here below.“ 

Alrib. Is it decreed by Heav'n's eternal will 

That none ſhall paſs the golden gates above 

But thoſe who 8 hre? Muſt we be wretched, 

Muſt we bedrown'd in many floods of tears 
To waſh our deep our inborn ſtains away, 

Or never ſee the ſaints and taſte their joy? 
Ethel. The great o *erruling Author of our bene 

Deals with his creature man in various ways, 

| Gracious and good in all: ſome feel the rod, 

And own, like us, the Father's chaſt*ning hond; 

„ Sev'n times, like gold, they paſs the purging flame, 

And are at laſt refin*d; while gently ſome 

4 Tread all the paths of life without a rubz | 

: " WR e health, with: friends and der. bleſs! a, | 


; % 


* 
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Their 


years roll round in-innocence and eaſe; 


Sr *« Hoary at length, and in a good old age,” 


They go declimng to the grave in peace, 
And To e their pleaſures here for joys FRI 


Aril. To have ſo many bleſſings heap'd on me 
* Tranſcends my wiſh. I alld but only thee: 

« Give me, I laid but life and Ethelinda; 

1 42 us but run the common courſe together, 
Grow kindly old in one another's arms, 
And take us to thy mercy then good Hear'n! 

«« But Heav*n thought that too . of 

Etbel. I our dear hopes, 

« Tf what we value moſt on arch, our Sala. 

Are blaſted thus by Death's untimely od: 

If nothing good remains for us below, , 

« So much the rather let us turn our thoughts. X 

To ſeek beyond the ſtars our better portion, | 

That wondrous bliſs which Heav'hceſerves i in Row 

« Well to reward us for our loſſes here, 
That bliſs which Heav'n, and only Heav' n, can give, 
Which ſhall be more to thee than Ethelinda, 

* And more.to me—Oh, vaſt exceſs of happineſs! 

% Where ſhall my ſoul make room for more than Aribert 
Enter RopoGuxe and Attendants 
Rod. If while ſhe lives ſtill I am doom'd to wks: 

Why am I cruel to myſelf No more 

"Tis fooliſh pity How ſecure of conqueſt. 

The ſoft enchantreſs looks! But be at peace, 

Beat not my heart ! for ſhe ſhall fall thy e 
Appear, ye prieſts! ye dreadful holy men, 

« Ye miniſters of the gods wrath and mine!“ 

Appear, and ſeize your ſacrifice, this Chriſtian 


1 Bear her to death, and let her blood atone. 


For all the miſchiefs of her eyes and tongue. 
[ Solemn muſich. 
fa « [The Scenes draws and F<" 2 the inner part of the temple; 


a fire is prepared on one of the wad end eg 
6 


rack, knives, axes, and other in 


Prigſtr attending as for a ſacri 


Arib. See where death comes arra ydi in alli its terrours 


The rack, conſuming flames, and „ ſteel. 
Your cruel triumph had not been complets 
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Without this pomp of horrour. Come, begin: 


Tear off my rabes, and bind me to the rack; e 
" Stretch out my corded finews till they burſt, i 


And let your knives drink deep the flowing bloods. 


| You ſhall behold how a prince ought to . 
And what a Chriſtian dares. to-ſuffer. 
[The Guards Jon Aribert _ 22 
Prieft. Hold! 5 


The Prince's fate is yet deferr'd: the 1 Ko 
Is firit ordain'd to ſuffer ——Ere ſhe fall 
A victim to our gods ſhe muſt Eueel! to em 
Or prove the torture. . 
Ethel. I diſdain thoſe gods. 5 
N. Bind her ſtraight and bear ber to the rack. 
Arib. What her! Oh mercileſs! 
Etbel. Oh, ſtay me not, my love! with joy I go 
To prove the bitter pains of death before thee, 
And lead thee on inthe triumphant way. 
Arib. And can my eyes endure it! to behold 
Thy tender body torn'? theſe dear ſoft arms, © 
That oft? have end d their ſnowy folds about me, 
Diſtorted, bent, and broke with rending pain? 
Oh Rodogune! read, read in my full eyes 
More than my tongue can ſpeak, and ſpare my love !— 
Nod. And couldſt thou find no other name but that? 
"46 Thy love! 
No, I will ſteel my heart againſt thy pray'r, 
And whifper to myſelf with ſullen pleaſure _ 
The gods are juſt at length, and thou ſhalt fect , 
| Pains ſuch as I have known, 
Arib. Let me but die; 
Cut off this hated object from your ſight 
Nod. Nor that for know that 1 can too deny, 
te And make thee mourn thy NN and ee 0 
| No more! T?ll hear no more? c 
Arib. They bind her! ſee! 
&« See with rude cords they ſtrain her tender 3 8 
Till the red drops ſtart from their ſwelling channels, 
And with freſh crimſon paint her dying paleneſs. 
Oh, all ye hoſt of heay'n! ye ſaints and angels! 
Ethel, Oh, ftay thy tears, and mourn no more for me, 
< Nor fear the weakneſs of wy woman's ſoul, Z 


* 


Oh fatal, curs'd, diſtracting, ſound!?? 


+ 
- 
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8 For Tone and equal to the combat. ts 
een yain they laviſh all their cruelarts, © 
| - 4 « And bind this feeble body here in vain; LF Th 
elbe free impaſſive foul mounts on the wing R 
Beyond thereachof racks and tort*ri Mk 
Is 12 F And ſcorns their tyranny —— Oh —— Oh follow 105 
Be conſtant to the laſt, be fix'd, my Aribert! 
TED i Tis but a ſhort, ſhort paſſage to the ſtars: 42 Þ 
2 "Ob, follow thou? nor let n me want thee 7h 5 ID 
* 1 25 1 5 + 42 1 8 1 
Offi. < Arm, royal maid! and take to your defence; 
=. -::-; King with ſudden fury ſallies forth, 
. a And drives our outmoſt + with foul confafion. 
=: The King what freany brings the madman on 
Thus headlong to ks fate: But let him come, 
is death ſhall fill my triumph wealth II wort, 
The nobleſt beſt reward, ſhall wait the man 
* hay: i lucky ſword ſhall take his hated Head.” | 32 
. & ond Officer, bis fword drawn. TORS 
. 0 Hengiſt is here; he bears down all before 
1 The Britons too have Co ang arms to his, him: 
And this way bend their force. q 
Nod. Fly to my dere. . >. CT be dn I 
2 Andcall bim te bur ad. : 4 


W442 


DIED 06: & - ale} Slave, ive n me way, 3 11 11 
IF: OR „Or T will iexvthy da — FER: | 
£ Sold. within. ] You pal A ; 
2 Se. within. ] What, now It thou not the | b. : 
e Ob, curſed villain! 
5 Enter the Kine- wounded, SzorzD, Ow, and Soldier 
TEE with their ſevords drawn. Ofevald run to Aribert. | 
* Seof, Perdition on his hand——you bleed, my Lord! 
Ku. My blood flows faſt— What, can Thanguith now! 
Zo near my with-—Lend me thy arm, ol e 
To bear me to her Ha] bound to the rürk! 
- Mercyefsdogs—ye moſt peraiciods A 
* Ho ſtand- 8 , haggard, and amaz d: 
Fly ſwift as thought, and let her free this et, 2 
Or by wy . N a1 name more —_ 41 


, a roy 
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; "8 * Your holy ka are Fall dang together.) 
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Than all your function knows, your = 4 you, 5 Ut 
e Your temples, altars, and your holy ſhrines, - ys 1 7 


- © They Shine au. 

"fed. Tia vain to rare 3 ene my fortune now, | 
Thou native greatneſs of my ſoul befriend es.” Jad. 

And help me now to bear it as L ought. 

King. The feeble lamp of life ſhall lend its 3 

To lebe me—thus far—enly-—Sa a4 „ 
Falling at 0 s hs 

Vet 1 b up and gaze on thoſe bright _ 

A i bop'd to gather heat from thence 

Such as might feed the vital flame for ever. 

Ethel. Alas! you faint, your haſty belies comes en, 
And the. red ſtream runs guſhing from your breaſt. 
Call back your thoughts from each deluding paſſion, 
„And wing your parting foul for her laſt flight; 
Call back your thoughts to all ou: 8827 1 85 5 
To ev'ry unrepented act of evil, < | 
And ſadly deprecate the wrath. Grits: „3 

King. Oh, my fair teacher! you adviſe in vain ; 8 
The gods and I have done with one another: 

" „ This night I meant to rival them in happineſs; - 
Spite of my brother and thy cruel coldneſs 23 
0 * ie night I meant to ave pay ike thy arms. 

Ethel. x Oh, borrour! _. 

Ning. But t is gone: thoſe envious ect ED 
Have done their worſt, and blaſted all my hopes : 
They have deſpoilꝰd me of my crown and life 
By a ſlaveꝰs hand——byt I forgive 'em that. 
Thee they have robb'd me of my joys in . 
Hare trod me down to wither in the grave: - 

Seof. My maſter and my ia 
King. Old man, no more: 5 . 
I have not leĩſure for thy Sie IDO eat FER 1 
Thou, Aribert——ſhalt live aud wear my eroẽ n- Fe 
Take it, and be more bleſt with it than I was. 5 
But Ethelinda! ſhe too ſhall be tine: D 
That that's too much. This world has dad in it 
BY good to CGE: next wag l know not— 

Arib. e There fled the PEA Sign d; Ale foul.” * 
Turo ay from Ss 3 my ms love; 

=; 


* 
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= Ads of comfort ſeems to dawn upon us, | 72 


eav 'n at length is gracious to our wiſhes. 
A So numberleſs have been my daily fears, 
| And ſuch the terrours of my ſleepleſs nights, | 
That till, methinks, I doybr th? uncertain happineſs, 
_ Tho? at the muſick of thy voice I own _ 
My foul is huſh'd, it finks i into a cam * 
And takes ſure omen of its peace from thee. 
255 2 8 ==pal doubts your brother, the brave Lu- 
18 200 Etbel. 
o \ 
0 ee eee ee y before himz. Tho 
: conq'ring Britons fence you round from 8 
And peace and ſafety wait upon your loves. 
Alrib. Nor you, en frown upon our bappineſs; 
Still ſhall my Een heart retain your N 
And ſtill be — of the life you gave. 
Nor muſt you think yourſelf a pris'ner here: 
; Whene'er you ſhall appoint a guard attends 
To wait you to your brother's camp with honour. 
"Rob Faw Fila „fly far as earth can bear me 
From thee, and "> the Face of man for ever. 
Curs'd be your ſex, the cauſe of all our ſorrows, 
Curs'd be your looks, your tongues, and your falſe arts, 
That cheat our eyes and wound our eaſy hearts; 
*« Curs'd may you be for all the pains you give, 
And for the ſcanty pleaſures we receive; 
Curs'd be your brutal pow'r, your tyrant "Skin 
By which you bend and force us to obey 3 14 
35 Oh, Nature! partia | goddeſs, lend thy hand, | 
e juſt for once, and equal the command | | 
Let woman once be miſtreſs in her turn. 2 | 


2% 


Subdue mankind beneath her haughty ſcorn, 
And {mile to ſee the proud oppreſſor mourn. 
3 "Dio 
O. The wind ſhall ſcatter all thoſe idle curſes 
Far, far away from you, while ev'ry bleſſing + 
Attends to crown you. From your happy nuptials, 
From royal Aribert, of Saxon race, 
Join'd to the faireſt of the Britiſh dames, 
Methinks I read the people's future happineſs, 
And Britain takes its pledge of peace from you. 
Ethel. Nor are thoſe pious hopes of peace in vain, 
* 


4 
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Since 1 1 . . 1 . 
A venerable, old, and faintlike =. . 
i With viſions often bleſs'd; and oft? in tho TAE A 
% Rapt to the higheſt brighteſt ſeats above, 
Thus with divine prophetick knowledge 2 19 4-1 
' Diſcloſe the bene e. of the times to come: RTE al „ 
Of royal race a Britiſh mu OC OBE 
Great, gracious, pious, fortunate, and wiſe JJ 
To diſtant lands ſhe ſhall extend her fame, EY 3 
4 « And leave to latter times a mighty name; VFC 
« 'Tyrants ſhall fall, and faithleſs kings ſhall bleed, 3 
And groaning nations by her arms be free,, 
« But chief this happy land her care ſhall prove, 
* And find from her a more than mother's loves. SE 
From hoſtile rage ſhe ſhall preſerve it fre, - 
« Safe in the compaſs of her ambient ſea; TREE. 
* Tho? fam'd her arms in many a cruel fight, 
Vet molt in peaceful arts ſhe ſhall dehght, _ 
© And her chief glory ſhall be to unite: + 
« Picts, Saxons; Angles, ſhall no more be known, 
gut Briton be the noble name alone: 
With joy their ancient hate they ſhall forego, | 
„While L Diſcord hides her baleful head below; 7 
„ Mercy cy, and Truth, and Right, ſhe ſhall maintain, 
„And ev'ry Virtue crowd to grace her reignz 
_ & Auſpicious Heav'n on all her days ſhall _ 48 
And with eternal uniqn bleſs her Nit waged] 
One gen ral late this 1 /ball ariſe, "$7 
In arms unrivall d and in councils %%, 7 il 6 
Pitts, Saxons, Angles, ſhall no more be brown, 
Dat Britain be the noble name alone: 
To diftant lands ſbe ſhall extend her fame, 
And leave to lateſt times a glorious name: © 


i. 
*, 


1 Wy er naval pow'rs ſhall rule the circling ſea, 3 
I tad all fred nr 747870 be * and . x 2 | 
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* SPOKEN BY r ETHELINDA., Y 


SET bur'neſe of year being [ow goa , I 


=. 2, he that leavers ö 
I leave to you to male the application; 
A The doctrine, tho" a little out o faſhion, 
 *% May be of uſe iu this ſame ſinful nation. : | 
* What think yau of the matter? Which of jn 
1 Moulld ſur Bir | ſpouſe like my true turtle do ? . 
1 When wealtly and beauty both at once importune :» ij 
Who would not leave his wife to mate his fortune ? e 

To fome I know it may appear but oddly 8 n 
| That this place of all others ſbould turn godly ; 
But what of that, ſince ſome goed. red — are | 
Would gladly be inftruftet any where ? 2:2 + 
Nor ſhould y. you ſeq — ak fs of the teacher ; — 
5 The wiſeft man is not the abliſt preacher. | >: 6. 
2 Eon we, poor evomen, have ſometimes the pow'r, © | 0 


Read as you are, and rich in learning*s flore, 
Dy teach you men what you neer knew before. 3 
To no enthuffaſtick rage we ſebell. = i_X 
Nor foam nor ad Tom Tumbler out of zeal + N 
Zu n wwe dow'!t pretend to inſpiration, 

Yet like the pgs ets of « a neighbour nation 
= Dur teaching ehiefty lies in agitation. 
= Perhaps indeed ſuch are your waifring eight: 04.5 RM 
= Our Author might have ſpar d his tragich „ CER 

Buy that vou ae ſupp d. and are ſet in to 2 IJ 
23 Some ſwecter matters <vill employ your thinking „ . 
= With nymphs divine, writ on each glaſs ſe Jes 
= Tos l be but litile better for our flory + 
1 But fince the parting hogr, tho' late, will come, 
= And all of you, at leaft as I perſume, | 

EY . ay fad fame kind inſtrucliue ſbe at home, 

* Dhyben curtain ledturet will I hope be read. | 

Thoſe morals then which from your thigh Tere . 
Shall be put home fo you and taught abed. 
From the APOLLO PRESS, | I - 


by the MARTINS, 
April 6. 1782. 


THE END. 


